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Written by Fames $ _ Gent, 


Pl 


_ 


SCENE ME 


OR 


tention of peat: ad UiT.r Te the © 
| - Armour of . Achilles, _ t, 


As it was reprefetre, by young Ge endaren of. 
quality ar a: private efiterrain:nenr of. 
ſome Perſons of Honour. 


LONDO N, 
_Phinted for Joha Crozk., and are to. 
- thopa at the fgne of the Shipin: Se —_ 
Church yard, 16 Xe. 


z 


*1.3;; 4 


To THE '2 


Small a this Subjec; 
many ycarsfince had drop'd 
 frommy pen: But lookthg 
at ſome opportunities upon A 
the Argument , I thought ſome things ©: 
more conſiderable might be deduced ; 
nd applying my ſelf farther, at.times 
{: of receſs, I felt irgrow and multiply) un- 
| der my imagination : Nor left Lit then 
(the matterbeingfo pregnant in” Hs 
rill Iform'd it into ſuch limbs an 
portions as you now ſee it, i 
after this, invited me to cover it; = K/ 2 


cut off many: umpertinences, and pas 2 
ſome humour, that ſate, 1 confeſs, uns 3 
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What is now preſented, [ hope will 


appear a genuine add: uiiforc'd Moral, 


which though dreſt 1 1n Dramrnatique - | 
Ornament,” *may- not" diſpteaſe, in the 


reading g,perſons of ingenuity,fuch whoſe 
nature.i5 nof 'to-create prejitdice, where 
they intend -a recreation, :And in the 
nts Ara of. that, 1 do-not repent the 
ſuperſirucures 1 have made, my pains, 


nor; EXpences that bave-attended tg 
bring '1t to this. Its now publique - 


ſatisfie the _— of friends , 


wall onely adde, it is like to be the ia, I 
for in my tefolve, nothing of this nature. | 
ſhall after this, engage either my pen or! | 


1nverition. 

The. realpn why Is ak no i 
hr Dedicatianto any Friend, 1s, becauſe 
Laim-rmay-general reſpect. to all, whoſe 


favours ar | ates] have blip 'd mes. | 
At Hi none will be a where | 


K.-- #7 J none | 


wonnes— = wa = 


Ti * Reader, 


none bath the precedence : : Andtocons 


nr 


| clude-with the. malt ſeridas''trathS1 
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know not any,-that love me ſoflitele, 
| whom the paymentof;: my fo mealad- 
o drelles would-ſatisfie; as to: dear: me.up. | 
| onthe-atcount of his friendſhip, Let I 
- | this ſaſficear; preſeng. ron him: Thabis | 
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Perſons. 


Ca pſa pron Lovets of Lady 
_ Honoria, 


lamode a Courtier, 
Pulbanka Citizen; 1 Stttors to Lady 
eMaſlin a Countre etwogk CMammun. 


Travers aLawyer, ſervant.to. Mammon] 
and Honorta. 


Squanderbag... 
P anta(1 5 "NEE ſher toLa.Mam. 


Daſh:the Lawyers Clark. 
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ACT: I 
© i L 0 As 


Eoter Alworth and Phantaſas . 
eAlv. 
a—BEz> 1-5 nor far off,'Ile aske this. Cerriemat 
wil RG Can you inſtry&.me,Hr,where the great 
4k = * Lady Aurelia Mammonlives _ 
Pha. Yes fir, Ican, : + 
Alw. Pray do me thecyiliry] 
+ Pha. Haveyou _ 
Aﬀaires with her, my-friend in black2 
Alw, Have you , 
Relacioh td-the Lady, x4 


— 


7 af9 
4 MK Tz + 


2 Homriaand HMammos, 


Pha. She ownes me | 
A Gentleman-uſher,with your pardon Sir, oe 
Are not you inclining to a Scholar? 
Alw. T have ſpent time Ycth Academy. 
Pha. The Academy? 
Another beggar, 
I did think ſo by your ſerious face, your habir 
Had almoſt coſened me, and your hair, they are 
vie _— NS anos edrion, his 1s 
A begear of rne upper torme of Learning, 
" 1, ar ts yh Lady, ” 
Alw. It you pleaſe 
To prepare my acceſs---- 
<" Pha. *Tisto no purpoſe, 
My Lady keeps no Library, no food 
For booke-worms, I can aſſure you that, 
Learning is dangerous in our Family, 
She wo*not keep'a Secretary for fear 
Ot the infeA1on. 
Alw, Does ſhe keep no foole? 
Pha. Yes, yes, and knaves; 
__ Atv. Ithought ſo, | 
In which claffe is your name, I beſeech you? 
_ Pha.We enjoy equal prviledzes,indeed the knave 
"Makes, ſomewhat more on's office, but my Lady 
Is not ſo nice, ſo we can bring Certificates 
Thar we are ſound, and free from rhe infeation 
Of book's,or can lay down our underſtandings, 
Andpur with thar unneceſſary Ruffing 
I'rh head, ( you know my _— Or renounce 
The impious uſe-of humane arr and knowledge, 
We are ina Capacity of imployment; 
. Perhaps you may, on theſe terms be admitted 
> . With 


Ve 


ich 


Honoria and M ammor, 


With your Philoſophy, and things about you, 
To keep her horſe, de*e obſerve? 

Alw., A faire preferment! 

Pha, The fitteſt here for men of art, orif _ 
You can keepcounſell and negotiate handſomely 
The amorous affair-of fleſh and blood; - | 
( There you may exerciſe your patts of Rhetorique: } 
How lies your learning that way ? *ris an office 
Many grave perſons have ſubmucted to, 

And found it a ſmooth parh to court preferment, 
But ſhe is here, I'te leave you to your fortune. 


Enter Aurelia MM ammoing 


Mm. With me,your . buſineſs? 4 
Alw. The Lady Hozoria, Madam, by me humbly 
Preſents her ſervice, and this paper to 
Your Ladyſhip. | 
Mam, The Lady Hononr? "ts 
Some borrowins letter. 
Aly. This is not vill. ; 
e Mam. T1 am ſo haunted with this mendicant 


Whar's here? ----- you are a Scholar. 
Atw, I have ſtudied the attes, | 
Mam. Your Lady writes as much, and would 
_ -commend you | e4:4 
To my inployment, but I want no Chaplain. 
Atw. If you did, I cannot flatret, Madam. 
Afam.T have known wiſer men converted by 
Preferment. 
Alw. They were things that had no Soules, 
B3 | 


Or 


4 Honoria and JMammon, 
Or uſe of that bright Entelecheta 
Which ſeparates chem from beaſts. 

__ M am I didexpe&t | 
Hard words, and do commendthe pure diſcretion 

Of your moſt learned tribe, that think themſelves 

Brave fellowes, when they talk Greeke to a Lady; 

Next to the Goth and V andall, you ſhall carry 

The bable from Mankindppray rell your Lady, 

Learning is out of faſhion in my Family, 

eflw. Why ſhould you be an Enemy ro Arts? 
The Lamps we waſt, and watches,thart conſume 
Our ſtrength in n6ble ſtudies, are ill paid 
With this diſdain, your ſmile would make us happy, 
And with your golden beame firike new day 
"Through leatnings univerſe; 

AMam. Yo but looſe your time, 

I know you are writing ſome prodigious volume 
In praiſe of hunger, and immortaall beggery. 
This may 11 time advance you to a Pedant, 
To whip the Town-top's, or gelded Vicaridge, 
Some forty Markes per annum, and a Chamber=naid 
Commended by your Parron. 
Alw. Yare not worth « 
My anger,-I ſhould elſe +--- 
Ham. What my ſweet Satyre? | 
eAl/w. Preſent your Ladyſtup with aglafſe, a true 
One, 
Should rurne you wild to ſee your owne deformity. 
Aam. I pretheeraile, now for a ftorme ---<- 
eAiwe Iwo'nor looſe mytemper on ſack a rifle; 
Exits 


Enter 


Homnoria and Manmone 
Enter Fulbanke and Maſline. 


Alam. But here are two come timely, to diſperſe. 

All clowdy thoughts, my diligent daily waiters. + 
Ful.Now Poetry be my ſpeed! my nobleſt miſtriſs, 
Ham, What have yourhere, deir Mr. Fulbanke? - 
Fl. Lines, that are prou'd ro expreſs your. beauty, 

Madam. 
Mam, Bleſs me! turr'd Poet? I muſt tell-you 
Servant, ett, 

Nothing in-nature is more killing to-me. 
Ful. Umb! T ſee my Lady Mammonis no: wit. 
Doe think I made e*m ? T have an Eſtate, Madamy 
Aſam. 1 know you have fin'd for Alderman. 
Pul. They were a fooliſh Scholars o'the Town, 

And I made my addrefs to be confirm*d | 

In your opinion, they were wretched things,. - 

And like the ttary'd compoſer. The mine Muſes 

I have read, Madam, in a Learned Author, 

Were bur-a knot of travailing, tawny gipſies 

Thar i'd by country caating, and old Songs, 

And picking wormes our of tooles fingers, which. 

Was palmiltry forſooth, and for Apollo 

Whom they call'd Father, a poor filly Pipzr, 

That kep't athatch*d nouſe upon Cackolds Hill; 

Not fat from Helicoy, or old'Brids-well, | 

Where he ſold ſwitches, till his har was burn'd 

One night by a rinkers noſe, that lay in ſtrays theres 

And he,for lofle of this poor tenement, 

Ran mad, from whence came allthe mighty flir, 

Of that, which we now call Poerick farys'; 
Mam. Tis very likely. 1 EEO 
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Hozoria and Mammon. 


Aaſ. Madam, be your leave, | 
I am acountry-man, what ſhould a man lye for? 
I kep no Colledge learning, but I have 
Been whip'd for latin in my dayes, that have I; 
And have heard talke of the Philoſophers tone; 
Although I weare nor velver like his worſhip, 
My heatr's imbroyder'd with love,and 1 
Defie the manhar thinkes me mſufficient 
To do, whats fitting to be done between 
You and I Madam, as the beſt what lack you 
Finical-fartical-citt within the walls. 
Ful. Take heed hex you provoke me. 
af. T'le provoke any man living, -in the way of 
PETE Loye, ; 6, | _ | 


Enter Phantaſme. 


4am. Nid all the Ladies ſleep well? 

P7a. Yes and their Monkeys. Madam, and have all 
Their ſeverall chanks, and ſervices remembred : 
To your Ladiſhip----but Madam----- 

: IT Exit Mam. and Phant, 

Ful. She has left us. ©  F-> 
T'le find atimeto make you ſenl.ble--«-- 

Maſe. Me ſenſible? 5 
I defy thee. _ 

Ful. Bz not rampant,and thank Heaven 
We are not arm'd, ' © - =p 

AMaſ.'T ſcorne it. 

 Fs/. Dar't thou meer me? 

Me. Yes, the next day after Simmm and Jude 

] darcy wien all your liveries'go a fealting - 

By water with your gally foilt and por- guns, 

And Canvas Whales to Fe/?minfber; I atn not 
DES” | | | Aﬀear'd 


| The Wolves and Camels of your company, -* 


"Honoria and Mammon. 


Aﬀear'd of your green Robin-hoods, that frighe 


Witch fiery club your pitiful Speators 
That take pains to be (tifled, and adore 


OY 


Next whom the children ride, who innocent things, 


| What with the Gyants, and the Squubs and eating 


Too many ſugar-plumms, take occaſion to 


| Perfume their Pageants, which your Senators 


|| Ride akerin full ſcent. 


of 


all 


at, 


Ful. Thou horrid Lumpe "0 
Of leather, courſe wooll, ignorance and husbandry, ** 


| Moſt pitifully compounded,thou that 
Haſt l1y'd ſo long a dunghull, cill the weeds 


Had over-grown thee, and bur ten yards off, 
Coſen'd a horſe that come to graze upon thee, 
Thou miſerable thing, that wert begor 
By the whole Town, thou dar'ſ{t call no man Father, 
Found in a hedge, but bred up ina ſtable, A 
Wherewith the horſe thou did'ſt divide the bean's, 
Duns like the beaſt,and werr as ofren'curried. .' 
Thus bred, at one and ewenty thou wer't able  _ ' 
To write a legible Sheeps mark intarre, © 
And read thy own capitall latter, like a gallows .* *. 
In a Cows buttock. | v1 

AAaſ. Suffer this? 

Ful, And moxe: | 
Fortune conſpiring with thy own ill nature, 
That durſt be damr'd for Money, made thee nch,””- 
And then the Countreys curſes fatren'd thee, |. © 
Time, and thy ſordid fins made thee at laſt''' * *-17 
High-Conſtable,and now thou hat the impudence=--- 

Maſe, Thou lieft, *-* op | 


i 


HMaſlin ftrikes Fulba 
B 4 '. Br 


”  Honriaand Mannwon: 
Emer Phanaſme with two Swords. 


Pha, Fear not me Gentlemen, I am your friend, 
A friend ro both your honours; here, be noble 
You-have a juſt cauſe, and a gallant Miſtriſs 
Perſons of your quality, ro fighr thus 
For bloody noſes, too't like Gentlemen, x 
And draw blood handſomely, he thar gers the victory 
Shall ha my Lady,and a pardon, though - _ 

It coft her half a Million, ſo I leave you. 
Here will I tay, and obſerve both their valours. 
 Ful. Weare berraid, |  Obſcures 

'Maf. I do nor like theſe tooles. " 

F4l. It is not for my credit co-be kill'd, 

Tf he have bur the courage to advance, 
X am no Merchant-taylor ofthis World, 
And yer he lookes lefs rampant.Sirrah Maſlin-: 
+ Ma. 1 were beſt deliver up my cold iron, here. 
' Ful. He does approach 6 
Maf. Arid yet I wo'not, Fulbanke, 
F am ofthy opinion; we are both _ _ 
Berrard; fot my one part, although I carty 
No fleſh thar feares a ſword; yer I do noc - 
Aﬀe>S ro have devices put upon me. 
. Ful, Tis ſomething wit alt ſaid; chis may be 2 


"m—_— | 
Some third man hes proje@ed by our ruines 
To make his'path ſmooth to my Lady Ifſammor: 
And thus het Squire promotes its PEG” 
-. Ma. A coniplracy ! =, 
T readir in the raſcals face, too quoths 


Like Gemlementnozthey ſha'nor laugh arme; 


And 


Os MY 


Honovin ind Mamin; 


And my Lady had a mind to ha my throat cur, - 
She ſhall excuſe me; 

 Ful. To my wiſhes! but 

I am not ſatisfied, 

' We can without ſome blood come off with honour,: 
You know th' affront Was mine,and thou h I wodnot 
Have my revenge writ in too deep a crimſon, 

Yer ſomething mult be done; ir will be publick, 
y | Andwe may ſtill be laugh'd ar. 
Maſ. Thou ſailt right, 
Things cannot well be clear'd wirhour ſome blood. 
] have confider*d, and you ſhall be ſatisfied, 
Fx Ful., So, I have made fine worke, the Bore will 
| fight now. 
te - The credit of a wound will ſerve, thus 
CNEN----- 
Ful. Say, I hayea device will brag us both off. 
Why may not we conſent to give each other- 
A a Boar wound in the leg, or "armez and ſo 
March off with honour? 
Maf. This knack was in my vety thoughts, *cis 
Ex'lent. 
Ful., But ſince Enam'd it firſt, 'tis my invention, - 
And I will frike the firſt blow, 
M:-:ſ. hang, I paſs not, 

2 | But gently then, a ſcrarch ith arme, or hands 
Enough, a ſmall thing does it, gently, oh! 

Thou aft cut of my Sword hand, this 1s fowle plays 
I cannot hold my toole now. 

Ful. But Roope to reach it, 
T'1 cut thy head off, Ith field we muſt 

_ Uſe all advanrapes. This Weapon's MH1C TOO. - | 
Farewell J andiay I have uſed thee honoutably-. 


5 


Enter 


Honoria and Mammon, 


Enter Phantaſme. 2 


Pha. Ha, ha. ha. are you hurt Sir? 
I-fee the Alderman has outwirtred you. 
Ler me ſee,ha? a ſcratch, a very ſcratch; 
Beaxce up, there may be wayes to your revenge, 
Leavenor your applications to my Lady. 
He counſells this, thatwill affift you ----- bur 
I eyer thought your habit much beneath - 
The perſon "thar ſhould court ſo great Lady. 
Ir ſmells roo much oth reame, Iknow y are rich. 
Aire, aire your-gold, and make your body clinkant, 1 
The relt commur to fate, and me, conſulr 


Your Taylor, -/ | 
_Haſ. And my Chirurgeon; Gir I chanke you. 
"Pha. You do not know, how I am contriving for 

you. 
Maſe. That very word has cur'd me. I'le abour it, 
Exit. 
Pha. $2, - when ther's no. other miſchief to- be 
done, 


Ler them go on, and.love my Lady Mammos; 
Ile affift one, in hope the r'orher may 
Go hang himſelf, and then ir will bz hard 
To judge, which of the two has che betrer fortune. 
Ex xit, | 


Enter Ho onoria between | Alamoae and 
Collonell, 


Ala. Bleſs me but with one ſenite, if you did know: 
Wich What deyotion my Soul lookes on you, | 


How 


7*.Þ 


Honoria and Mammes. 'T | 
How next to my Religion I have plac'd, 


'£( Tf not above tr, ) your diviner beauty---- 


 Hoz. Your name is Alamode, a Courtier. 

eAba. *T1s ſweetned by Henoria's breath, 

Col. I have 
No ſtock of perfum'd words to court you, Madam, 


| Can you affe&t a man? A ſouldier ? 


When I have march'd upto'a breach, which look'd 

Like Hell with all his fulphurous flames abour it; 

My heart was fixt on honour, and I rooke 

From gaping wounds the fleeting .Soules about 
me ; 

Into my owne, and fought with all their ſpirits; 

The mangled bodies rhar I crod upon, 

( For now the dead had buried all the Earth ) 

Gave me addition to Heaven where, in, 

My firong imagination I ſaw _ 

Thee from thy Chariot dropping down a Garland. 
Hox., You ate a Colonel, | 
Col, I profeſs a ſouldier Madam, 
Hon,It appears a bold one;art thou come Alworth. 


Enter. eAlworth, 


What ſaid the Lady ammor? 
_ Ala. One that has ſome relation to her perſon, 
They call him A/worth, and IT have obſerv'd 
She lookes on him with favour above a Servant, 
He has not the impudence to court his Lady 
Heonx.So perempfory? what a ſtrange monlter wealth 
8. = | 
I have but made a tryall of her friendſhip, . 
An 


| IS2Z 


Honoria and Afammen, 
And had no- tneaing thou. ſhontd'it leave me 
— th, <2 Ik 
Depend wpori my-care, 1 know your patts; 
And fhal [wor be forgertull oftheir merit. 
Bur thou arr come molt ſeaſonable to relieve mes 
Ala. Ido not like their whiſpering. 
Alw. Tf youpleafe, Madan, ro abſent your ſelf, 
Leave me to rhe excuſe, | 
_ Hon. Do ſo, deat eAlworth. | 
Alw. 1 am happy when you command me ſervice. 
Hon. Be confident, I keep a filent regiſter of all, - 
And ſhall reward them. =. : 
| Alw, Yout own vettues guide you, Exit Hon, 
{ol. My Lady's gone, | 
Alw. Bur has commanded me to let you know 
Her reſolution; ſhe hath found you both 
Ambitions of honour, both deſerving, 
And fich an equall furnicure of merit, 
She has no att to reconcile her thouchrs 
Into one fortunate- choice, 4 
" Aa. *Tis very ſtrange. 
eAlv. The Gordian , which. great «Alexander: 
could nor 
By fabcilty diſſolve, his ſword untwiſted; 
\ I ufe her own words, Gentlemen, you may 
Inferre, that you muſt either.quir your courtſhip, 
Ot.by your ſelves agree, who beſt deſerves her, 
And dare do moftro meritfuch a miſtriſs, | 
- Ala. How, belt deſerves herr 
Col. And dart do moſt, | 
| Hbv. I ſhouldimerprer this to fightfor Honour; 


Bar you can belt expound, and ſo I leave you” Exit? - 
| - 00 


Howoria und IManmos, [EY 
Cs!. What ſaycs my perfum'd Alawmd: to this? 
111 not a ſword quite ſpoile your ſattin Doubler, 

ind ler 1nroo much aire? your hps and language 

Barh'd in the oyle of Gefſamine will nor carry her, 

You have worne a ſword thus long, to: ſhew the hilr 

Now ler the blade appear. 

Ala, It ſhall. I haveyet _ 

'ENo ague, I canlooke upon your buffe, 

And punto beard, yer call for no ftropg-warer, 

I am no Tavern gull, that want prote&tion, - 

Whom you with oathes do mortifie and ſweare 

Inco the payment ef your ten pound ſurfeits; 

Upon whole credit you weare belt and feather; 

Top and Top-gallant.-Go to your Landab--.- 

Ith new Brothell, ſhe's a handſome leveretr, 

If ſhedeny free quarter; tear hettripkets, 

Make Cul!lice of the Matron, yet be friends 

Before the Conſtable come 1n;and runne 

8 Orh ticker for the dear diſeaſe. 

Col. Go onfir, 

I will have patience three minutes longer; 

To hear thy ſcurrile wit, and then corre it. 

Ala. Anſwer bur one coole queſtion, if Howorid 


id | Should poſſibly deſcendto think well of thee, 


And by ſome philtre ſhould be brought to loye 
rhee. Wo 
Whar Jointure could we make, what's the per anvums 
Col. Have you done yer? , 
Ala. *Tts not impoſſible; _ | 
You may have a Caralogue of Town's and Leaguer#; 
The Names of Bridges broken down, your noſe. - - 
In time may keep them company in Landfchapes ++ 
You will tell of Bulwotkes, BarriragesFort's, 


o 


14 Homria and Mammor. 
Of ontworkes, half moons, ſparres, and parrapets 
Of turnepikes, flankers, Cats and Counter«fcartfs, 
Theſe things will hardly pawn with Jew or Chriſtian: 
But !'le come cloſer ro you, you may have 
In ready wounds ſome twenty, Yle admir, 

Andin diſeaſes can aflure her forty; 
This wo'not do, ſhe cannot eate a knapſack, 
Or carry baggage, lye in your foule hutr, 
And rot the pulten, for whoſe prettous thefr, 
You and the gibber fear ro be acquainted, 
If you return into your wholſome Countrey, 
Upon your honourable wooden legges, 
The houſes of Corre&ion have but thinn 
Accommodations, nor the Hoſpitalls. 
Col. Ir does appear by all this impudence, - 
Andlirtle wir pilter'd, and put together, 
You do not know me. 
Ala, Cry your mercie, Sir. 
You are a-great Field-officer, are patt 
Theſe petty things, bur if theſe times preſerve 
Their ſmooth complex1on, it wo not be T| 
Ten hyndred thouſand piſtols to a liver, 
But you may run this gantlope once agen, 
G _ You imagine you have ſtung me now, and 
that 

] think my ſelf concern'd in this keen character? 

Trell chee { wretched thing,) thou doeſt not reach 
A Souldler, 'tis a name, rhree Heavens above 
Thy Soule to nnderſtand, and *rwere a fin 

<Would leflen our own worth, to make thee know ir 
You are a Courrier, OR 

Ala, Very good. | 
- .\ Col, Nay rather, | (5: 


— 
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very impious one, you ſhall confeſs it, 
0: I will cut yourrhroar, this 15.no canting. 
Ala. Very fine. 
Col. Nay we know. you are a fine Gentleman, 
\ Taffata-ſattin-pluſh-embroydered- 
Lac'd-ſcarter-tifſue-cloath-a- bodkin devill; 
ride is thy mear and drivk, thy Library, 
Andthy Religion, thy new clothes only 
Bring thee to Church, where thou doſt muſter, all 
The faſhions, and the trinkets, to the laſt 
New button, upon which thy conſcience firs, 
And as the devill guides it, doſt condemne, 
Or ſave the people, that done, not the windows 
Scape thee, for thou woot quarrell with rhe pictures, 
And find fault with the Apoſtles, for nor having 
A betrer Taylor, theſe Sir are your vertues, 
Your high, and holiday devotions. 
What moral vices follow 1n the weeke, 
Is beſt known to the devill, your cloſe friend, 
That keeps the Catalogue, yer one touch of thern; 
Thy laſt has no bounds,when thy. blood's a fire, 
Thouleap'ſt all like a Satyre, without difference 
Of kindred, or acquaintance; and were thoſe 
But ſummon'd, whom thy body hath infe&ed, 
They would ſtuffte an Hoſpical, and out-ſtinke the 
Peſt-houſe, ) 
eAla. And yet I walke upon theſe poor ſupporters. 
Col, How long the Chirurgeon kriowes. 
Ala, Theſe all my faults ? 
Col. No, thoſe are but thy Peccadillioes, | 
Thy malice is behind,thou woot not take a bribe 


{| To undo a Nation, ſetl thy Countrey men 


To as many perſecutions, as the devill 
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Or Nutch men had invented at Among; 

With all this ſtock of villany, thou haſt 

An 1impudence------ . | 

Ala. Ve heareno mote, _. _ | 
{ol Aliccle Yle intrear you, all is but 


» 
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A preface to your bearing, which muſt folloyy, 

Your tribe will beare it, [- 

Ala, Then have at you Sir, | | | 
They maks 4 Paſs 


Col. Y'are very nimble Courter. 
Ala, As you fee. 
Col, Good Mounfieur Quickſilyer, 
You maybe mt 
Ala. And your artear's be paid. _ 
| Another Paſs, Alamode 
| | | —_ down and diſarmnd. 
Co!, What think you now? 
Ala, Iris your fortune Sir. h 
Col, Yeare at my mercie, aske your life? 
Ala, Ficorneit. 
- Col, Fle kill you then. | 
Ala. A boy may doas much 
At this advantage, | 
Col. Will you not aske your life? 
Ala, No*'as not worth it. fe, 
Col. And't be not worth your asking, *tis not 
| __ Wonh | 
My taking at-this poſture, there's yqur-weapon; 
Riſe, nſe it agen. | | 
Ala. It ſhall be thus to render ir; 
Though I was not ſo baſe to beg.my life, , 
Yer fince you have given it me, I ſcorne to imployi 
ISI - : 
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Col. This is gallantry. 
eAla. You caught i = weſt. - © 
Col. In fpight of alt the Widdowes in the World 
We will be friends. | 
Ala. I meet it Colonel. 
(ol. And for the Lady DManmmon----- 
| Ala. Weell rake our chance. 
Col. A match, now ler us to th' Tavern. 
aſs | -! | 
Exennt, 


'_ Honoria and Mammon. 


— 


A C I: II. 
Enter Fulbanke and Phantaſme. 


Pha. TT Think I have brought your buſineſs we 
abour, Sir. | 
Ful. Thou haſt obleig'd me everlaſtingly; 
Nay nay, be covered;thou arr my beſt friend, 
Pha, Tr was bur Juliice to advance your merir 
With all the Rertorick Thad, for where 
In prudence, could my Lady Mammon place 
Her ſelfwith more advantage to her fame? 
A widdow of a thouſand pound per annwm Jointuit 
Wirh ſome few preſent bagges of muſty Gold, 
Old Plate, and hungry houſhold-ſuff would ſerve 
The Coumrey well enough; | 
Ful. Excellent Phantaſme 
Pha, Where the report of building a Free-ſchool: 
And now and ther an alme-houſe for old women, 
Wirh five teeth and a half among fixteen, 
Would make a mighty noiſe, and the poor hinds 
Wonder, there's ſo much money lett in nature, 
The City is her only ſphere of glory. 
Fal, Right,very right. 
Pha, Here My Lady Aammoyz, 
{( Yours now as things are ordered ) | 
Ful. Good. 


Homria wid Miamman. | . 15 "2 7" 


Pha, May have high and noble waies to employ 
her rreaſyres, 
Do things above the vulgar admiration, 
Surroundthe City with a wall of Silyer, - 
Tranſmure duſl Leaden-hall co Gold, rebuild - 
The grear Cathedral of Sr. Pals with Porphytie | 
And Uap ſo bright a ſ - yr upon*r, ſhall make 
The Seaman far oft wonder what new _ 
And never ſerting ſtarre, Heaven hach created 
To make the day eternall in this Iſland, 
Ful. My own Phantaſme. .- . 
Pha.. There is no end, Sir, of fherwealth, if you 
Have bur the patience to ſpe nd, you may 
| Our-do the Roman Luxuries. : 
IC Fl. 1'\ give thee my Gold-chain. _ + .- 
\ Pha. O'hno, it may do you better rerviceSir; 
*Bour your own neck hereafter; for all this 
Infinice Treaſure rhat ſhe brinos you, Sir, 
cur What Joynture do you make her? 
You are morrall. 
e | : Fat. I ha tho: ohr of chat; , 
F will ſecure my whole Eftate upon her? 
Beſide her own, I have no kindred, that 
Dolly 1 care for, they are poor, and as my pride, b 
» | While I am living, will nor look upon e'ms - 
Ar death, ir will be wiidom ro forger them. ... 
Pha, Tc would endeare my Lady much, if you, 
Surptize her with this a&, before ſhe think on, 
1 would have you do things gallantly---- 
_ Ful. You ſhall 
Give the direion to wy Counſells 
Pha. His Hanes. LS 
£ll; " A ery honeſt able eminent pz rſon, 


— 
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- One Mr. Traverſe;ſee it done your f{elF. 
Phan. My Lady will rake it well, without all 


- do: br, Sir. \ Sh 
Fu. But ſhall Tengage your trouble--- 
Pha. "Fs an honour; 
Tl. give him order to diſpatch all preſently. 
He is a very honeit man you ſay. 
Ful. He's right, I know him intus & in Cute. 
Pha. My Ladys,ir, leaye things ro me. 


Enter IMammozg; 


Ful. My moſt divine Aurelia! 

HMam. Dear Mr. Fu/banke, 

I have no happineſs bur in your preſence, 
When ſhall the worke be perteR? 

F:!. I was conlidering, 

Ir would become the glory of my Bride, 
To have ſome ſtare, and triumph ar our marriage, 
I know the City will expe we ſhould 
Accept ſome entertainment, perhaps Pageants, 
And ſpeeches to congratu'ate our Nupral. 
Aam. Twill plerſe me much. 


Pha. There may be prejudice 1n theſe delays, 
Ful. Oh Sir, the fate is all; what thinks your 
 Ladyſhipy 7 

We will have tilting too, and feats of Chivalry 

Ar Courr. where I'I' defend my Amrelia Princeſs, 

In rhe guilt armour thar I mu'tered ia, 

Andthe rich ſaddle of my owne perfuming, 

Pl have my ſquires, my plumes, and my devices , 

And with my lance encounter the whole mirrour 

Of Knight-hood, and-compell the forreign Princes 

| To 
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To hang up all the Tables of their Miftriſſes * 
As Trophee's ro my molt viorious Manmon. 
Pha. OS ſome cure he will be mad immedi- 
acel y. 


Enter Alamode, reading a Letter, a 
n Servant waits. 


Ala, Preſeyt my humbleſt ſervice to Howoria, 

Say I am all obedience ro-her commands, 

Were I in Heaven, this invitation 

Would have the power to draw me thence, I kiſs 

Her faireſt hand, this for your favour, 
| | gives him more). 

Mr. Fulbanke, | x 

Ful. Pleaſe you to know my Lady Sir? 

Ala, If I miſtake not the Lady Amrelia ; 
Widdow.co the late high Treaſprer, Sir | 
Omnipotent Aſaminor, ag . 

E Salutes her? 
But are you Maſter of this rich Peru? | 

Ful. She will pleaſe ro owne me, ha? 

am, It 18 bur Juſtice. | 

+Ala. A thouſand ftreams of joy low in your bo- 

| ſoms, £ 
Fl take ſome fortunate hour to viſit you, 
And with an humble lip print my devorions | 
On your white hand, | 
' 'e Mam. You'l do me an honour fir. | 
Ala. Some high affairs compell this rude, depar- 
tare, S 
Bur you have mercy to excuſe your ſervant, Exe, 
Ful. VVhat heaps of words ſome men have gor. 


rogether C3 Tos 


2.2 H onerid Sd A Mens, , 


To fienife nathing? 
| Pha, How da you like this Genelaiy an? 


Faul Theſe Coutiers are another ſort of fleſh-flies, 


That haunc our City dames, bur We mult Wipke, 
Qr loofe our Churer? -- 
Pha. Bleſs the Body: Policick 


Erter Maſini in Yi c1 E Þths, ut Tak? 


Maſ. By your leave Gentlemen. | 

Ful. VVhat Pageant's this? 

Mal. VVhere De's think I have wn , Madam?- 

Maſ. Ar the Brokess,, © 

Ma. Atthe Exchange by theſe Glke-ockings: ; 
Mr, Hſher----- a word ro the wiſe, 
If they.will fic your-rowling.pin, they'r paid forz | 
Perhaps the wages you receive In your ., 
Relationto my ; Lady, wo'nor find you. 
Convenient vanities. Now I'me far you Madam, 

Mam. In good time, '* * 

AMaſ.1 wanted but your 7 
T could ha fitted you with gloves, bat here ars 
Some trifles for the finger, y you mult WEArF 
This. Diamond, and this Ruby, e. 


' Mam. Dee rnderftand | on "= 


YVhar you do fir? 
* Maf. And heres a Caſting Net of Paxil. 
Mam.” ), Carkanet? theſe: will deſeryg +----_ . 
AM:;f. Tell nat me of deſert, T hate it 5 Aly, 
Hang rQyes and yellow rubbiſh chat paid for eh 
FO Dee like my clothes? 


- Ext. Sirlam Concern 'drg rgk. you. fon theſe. fa 
Alafe 


VOUres 
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Aly : You? prethtee away, I ha nothing to ſay ro 
thee? 
Ful. We have no other gratitude ſweet-heart, 
But ro invite him to our wedding. . 
Maſ., Wedding? Phantaſme, | 
Pha. And you had come but half an hour 
{ooner, 
This very ſhape had doryr, ; 
Maſ. Do not, do-not make me mad too 100NCs 
_ Ful. You have been very bounrifull, and we pray 
Your noble preſence at our Feſtiyall, | 
Which we have deferr'd to be attended with 
Some Triumph, ſuch as may become the City, 
And my dear Ladies honour, 1s'c not ſo, 
My America? look how rhe oyſter gapes. 
Leave him to chey his Countrey cud, come Madame 
at Exennt, 
Pha. SirI confeſs.---.-= | | 
Maſ.' And be hang'd, I am undone, and I could 
Cry now, | | 
Pha. Sir, 
You have been at a great charge to go without her, 


Such rings, and Carkner,befide the coft 


Of rhis fine habic? for your bounty, Sir, 
Beſtowed on me, the unworthieſt of your Servants, 
I have a gratitude, if you pleaſe to accept it. 
Maſe. What 18't? a halter ora knife to care me, 
Or a comfortable poiſon? 
Pha. *Tis the firſt 
You nam'd, a molt convenient, neatly twiſted 
Halter, for I do ſee your inclinations, 
And ſhall commend your fortidude, beſide 
Twill ſhey a braye contempt upon their ſcorns. 
; $4 And 
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And who know's, how the examflle, Sir,may ſpread : 
Tocure ſom o:her mad men that love widdows. 

Yoy have my judgement andrhe cord for nothipz, 
Loſe nor the nick ofthe next bearit you come ar, : 

No way like this to be High-Conſtable. . - . P 

.ZAaſ. Here, take my clothes; I will be mad, and 
ang 

My ſelf im :mediately; ;------ and yet I will conſider, 

Till rhe ayre be a litcle warmer? when. I have 

Cut Fulbanks ONORTs tis bur a hanging afterWardse 
*Tis good to be malicious, and wiſe e | 

Som? norable revenge would be worth all 
My coſt, and ep a F/ co for the Devill. Exit, 


Enter 4 worth ard A lamod:, 


eAlw. Pleaſe you tO "Wes a lil: patience 
] ſhall acquaint my Ladyrhat.y*are come,Sir. 
Ala. Fefore you go, dzar Sir, I know your pru- 
dence 
And neere imployment with my Lady, has 
Endeer'd yop-to parrake-ſome of her Counſells; 
You ſhall obliegea very humble Szrvant, 
> Tolet me know how ſhe affects, you reach 
My meaning, by what motive-am 1 ſepr-for? 
A'w. My y Lady keeps the key of her own Cabiner, 
Bur if you'l have my Judgement.on the ſthzme, 
I :hink wy Lady will this day determine: 
Her choice, I encline the rather co rhis Judgene: ent, 
Becauſe rhe Colonell-is fent for roo. + + + 
My attendance is expected Sir, your pardon. | 
Ala. Ha mnlick, 
»+ 3th fog wit hin praiſe af a Cornrtier. 
I like this well . Emer | 


and 


rift, 


1. 
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Enter Colonel] and Alwarth, 


Alw, My Lady will appear preſently, 
Pl give her knowledge,tt you pleaſe. 
Col. Your fayour,Sir, | | 
You are learned beyond books, what's your opinion : 
Of my Lady, in relation to things ar preſent? | 
Whar do you think of me? * + _ 
- - Alw.My thoughts are much | 
Too natrow to conclude your worth, which left 
An obje& for Divine: Honoria's wiſdom, ** | 
Muſt only take from her, a worthy character 
And juſt reward. Ee i. 


- 


| A ſong im praiſe of a Soldcer. 
Col. T like this preface, [5 *,115--+=7:5 7: 
Ala. My noble Colonell, thy Servant. 


Enter Honoria attended, a Table ſet forth, with 
| a Cabinet upon it. - --c7 


Hon. Excuſe the trouble that give you Gentle- 
men, TI Eu bt” . « e® þ 


_ F'are welcome, and thus knit into a freindſhip, 
© Your perſons have more grace, and ſhine upon e*m. . 


Some chairs, pray fit. 1ſee you both preſerve 
Yeur fair reſpe&s to honour, and I have 
Afrer ſome' pauſe, and ſerious diſpute 
Within my ſelf, colleRed now ar laſt, 

Upon whoſe perſon ro repoſe my ſelf, 

My fortune, and my fame, and fince but one 
( Where many may deſerve) can weatre "the Gar- 
_ land + | E 

| The 
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The loſer muſt content himſelf with his fate, 
And wait a kinder providence. 
Col, 'Tis but Jultice. 
BO 175" She takes awreath of 
| | Bayes from the Cabinet, 
Hoy, This wreath of bayes, embleme of vi&ory, 
Muſt crowne his headto whom I fall aConqueſt, 
Forgive the Ceremony. 
* Col. Ohi''tis very pleaſing, 
Ala. Ilhike it well, Madam, and commend your 
fancy: 2 7 | f 
Hon. You, Sir,were bred up in the Schoole of ho. 
now..." -- | 
The Court, this may not unbecome your Temples, 
Wiſe Courriers are the Jewels of a Crown, * | 
The Columnes and the ornaments of ftate, 
Fitted with parts; and pietyto aft: 
They ſerve the Power tor Jultice, not themſelves; 
Their Fairh the Cabiner, in which is laid 
The Princes ſafety, and the Nations peace, 
e Oracles,and the myſteries of Empire; 
Men borne above the fordid guilt of avarice, 
Free as the mountain aire, and calme as mercy. 
Borne without Eyes, when the poor man complains 
Againſt the grear oppreflor, withour hands, - > 
| Totakethe bloudy price of mans undoing, 
Bur keeping ac each ſenſe.a Court of Guard, 
Draws tear from Love,and teaches good by example, 
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She puts the Wreath pm the (olonell, 


Ala. Divinz Honoria. | 
Hon,You mult give me leaye, 


Os 
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To irYs how it becomes his brow; me thinks 
y Vith the ſame grace,ir dwells upon his head, 


Does he not look like mighty Julius now), 


When he returned triumphant from the Gaules, 
Or bringing home the wealthy ſpoiles of Egypr, 
Pontas, and A frica? allow him bur | | 
The ſame commands, and men to fight, why may not 
His Valour equall what is fam'd in ſtory, | 
Archiev?d by < oreat ſo1ls of Rome, and Catthage? 
A ſoldier ments firſt to be called man, * | 


| By whom not only Courts bur Kingdoms flouriſh, . 


Unto whoſe ſerverall offices, the V Vorld 
Owes all the great and glorious names of honour, 
How would the age grow rult y, andthe ſoule 
Of Common- wealths corrupt with eaſe, and ſurfeits, 
Should not the ſword call e'm to exerciſe, 
And ſweat out their unmanly Luxuries, | 
By a&tipg things worth envy, even of Princes. 
The honour of the Gowne without his ſword, 
VVill run it ſelfinto contempr, and Laws 
Are not good made, þut while the ſword ſecures e'm. 
The Court muſt weareno filke, nor the prowd Ciry 
Make the Sea groane-with burden of her wealth, - 
Did not the aGiive ſoldier, with expence | 
Of his dear blood, expeſe himſelf abroad, 
Their convoy, and ſecurity-at home, | 

Col. Tamtranſported, = | 

Hon, Give methe ſame favour 

To let me looke a lutle on this Chapler, 
To which I have annexed my ſelf a Labell, 
Me thinks rhe Trifle looks, as 1t had loſt 
Some Vexdure fince I took it from your heads, 
The Courtier, and the Soldier both inviting 


Ada 
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In fuch a high degree of merit, hinders 
The progreſs I ſho:ld make, but pardon me, ' fi 
T ſhall {Gone quitthe Labarynch.” MN 0 
Col,” Whar's the meaning? " \r 
-Hox. Iwouldyou were not two, ot that one had I} 
Leſs of deſert, when you are both in ballance, - | 
Have you 19 atr, Gentlemen, to contract 
Your ſelves into'on? perſon? 
* Ala. *'Tis not pothble. | 
Hon, Think you {o? 1t 1s worth he experiment, 
Come hither Alwerth. 
Aly. Madam. 3.4 
Hor. Nay come nearer, 
This is a.Scholar, Gentlemen, and the cloud 
He weares, remni'd, for h2's no more a Servant, 
May bring himinto a civil com perition: 
Me thinks it firs him, your opimjon: ® 
. (#1. Weare in a fair way to be Tidiculous, whax 
think you? 
Chiaus' dby a Scholar? . 
"Ala. Are youin earn:ft Madam? 
Hor. 1 repair wore.” 
The placing of ir there, in him do weer 
The Courtter and the Soldier, at leaſt 
He's not without the beſt capaciry 
Of borh your worths,vhen wed nave brighteſt luſtre, 
Ala. Thereis noremedy.* © * 
Wovld I-had Marnmon. © 
Hon.Genrlemen ſtay, & hear the Scholars charater. 


Cel. Nothank you Madam, we have heard roof l 

much, I 

Forrune has given you Lawrell, and us willow. H 
May your wreath ouriſh, . | ded 


Alw, 


a d 


hat 


4 lready doth thy Delphick wreath inſpire? 
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"Ala. Soule of my - muſe! whar::aQtive unknown 
fire | 

O'th ſuddain how my faculties ſwell high. ; 2M 

\nd I am all a powerfull Prophecie. 

Sleep ye dull Ceſars, Rowe will boaſt in vain 


Your glorious Trumphs,one is in my brain 
IGreat; as all theirs, and circled with t 7 bayes, 
I 


My thoughts take Empire ore all Land, and Seas: . 
Proof againſt all the Planers,and rhe ſtroke 
Of Thunder, I rife up An7»/?us Oake, 


Within my guard of Lawrell, and made free 


rom age, look freſh till, as my Daphnean tree: _ 
My fancy*s narrow yer, till I create 
or thee another World; and in a ſtate 
As free, as innocence, ſhame all Poets wit, 
To climb no higher than Elizinm yer; | 
Where the pale Lovers meer, and teach the groves 
To figh. and fing bold legends of their Loves. 


' We will have orher flights, and raſt ſuch things 


Are only fir for ſainred Queens and Kings, 
All that was Earth falls of, my ſpirits free, 
I have nothing left now , bur my Soule and thee: 


Honoria takes off the Wreath, 


Hon. VVhat means this Extaſie? this was not 
meant, 
Unleſs you uſe my favours with leſs inſolence, 
I can repenr, and trowne e*m back to nothing. 
Haye you forgot your diſtance? can a ſmile 


And 


And this green trifle foffeic your diſcretion, | ©. 
Or make me leſs, than when you were my Servant, 
I look you ſhoald be humble (till, OR 
Alw, Good Heaven! . be 

What unzxpe&ed, mott prodigions cud, 
With his black wings, hath in a minute veild 
The brighre(t day, that evetſmild upon me? 
Did nor you place it ler? 
How Yen. Co - 

As an encouragement to your vertue,Sir, 

No Conqueit of Hozor:a, yet you tftiutnph, 1 
And make me bluſh as I had courted you. . + 

; Al. O do not charge my thoughts with ſach a ſtain, 
This might deſerve your anger, and youchſafe me 
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The boldneſs to ſay Madam, if you puniſh OS 
My haſty application of your favours, -.* | ] 
You gave me th2 encouragement to be euilty, ] 


Ic 18 a tyrany_ to cheriſh Servants, 

And puniſh their ob2dience, - 

Hon, Bux when flattered by + - ;.. 
Pride, which darkes the ſonle, you challerge 
And meaſure the reward by your own fancy, 
Youlooſe the nobleſt recompence of ſervice, 
And merit bur the hire of common dnries; 
*Tis poſſible, that Gold may ſarisfie 
My debt royout imployment, 

_ bv, Hl en Rs... - - - --. 
I was not loſt, bur baving heard this, Madam; | 
You mult do ſomething like a miracle h. 
To fave m2 now;-—- I dare contemne your Gold, 
Andam Ttompell'd rs askz your Juſtice, whiat 
Avon ſince I ad referencero honouty - | 
Look'd with a merctiary ttairie upon it?. 
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Gold is a pay for ſoules of darke complexion. 

I ſerved you for your ſelf, and ſince I'm thought 
Beneath the merit of your ſmile, I'l make 

My ſelf above the price of ſordid contracts, 

For I can with as.much eaſe deſpiſe your wealth, 

As I can ſhiftrhe ayre, I take my leave, 

And can pray for you in a Wilderneſs, 

Ho. Come back,this minute every cloud is vaniſh'd 
That did preſent dilpleaſing formes: -I find | 
Thy ſoul: 1s pure, forgive this Triall, thou haſt 

' D:ſerved me beſt, FT 3 
| Alw. I dare not underſtand you now. '' 
Th H, 0%. The language is nor hard, 
eAlw,T want a name, to call this bleſſing by, 
Then I may kiſs your hand, and may I nor, 
Madam approach your lip, and be forgiven? 
Now I begin to doubt. . | 
Hon, My Faith? 
Alw, That I am not awake, or if I be 
Thar I am ſhort-liv'd,and maſt ſoone diflolve 
Under this ſtorme of happineſs; ha? *ris come 
And I have loſt my courage o* the ſuddain.  faints; 
Your pardon Madam, ſomething gathers here 
That wo'd ſurprize my heart. Iam aſham'd on'r, 
Ot, Entey Ser, 
Hon. Who waits, Contribute your beſt help to his 
Supporr, convey him gently to his chamber, | 
Run for Phiſitjans, thy good genius guard thee. 
eAlw. Tam not Worth yourkears., 
Hon, And worth my love ? 
Alw. Thar very word ſhould cure me; © 
"5 FHosnThavebeen | 
i Too much;I fear utkind;to both our dangers, —_ 
| | A 
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ACT III 


Enter Traverſe and his Clarke. 


Tra. V Ait at the door, myClients a ars fo 


numerous | 
And preiling with their ſuites, they almoſt tifle 
.. ME. 
Ler me enjoy the aire of my owne Chamber; 
I think I have loſt ſome lungs in the laſt cauſe, 
Let me indulge a littleco repair em, ©: 
A glaſs of the : Greeke wine, Th' Italian Merchant 
Preſented me, and ler-the' Termego on, 
Il drive the Law at teiſure,and o're < rake it. 


Clarks fills Wine into the claſs 6 


So ſo, this looks ſprightly, | 
Bz carefull of rhis Treaſure, *ris my blood, 
VValt not one drop, upon thy lite I <h arge thee. 


Daſh driely fois thebottle; 


Daſ. VVaſt quothe? | 
You ſhall not prove a waſt; I'l warrant you. 
Tra. So, fo, remove. 
...Daf, Sir your Idolaters, the Writs are. come. | 
Enter, | 


H onoria and Mammon. 
Enter Writs, 


Tra, The weather's hor, let no more ſpirits .entefy | 
'Kow like the ſoveraigne Bee, methinks I fir 
my prodigious hive, ſurveying all | 
y wing d, induſtrious people, bringing honey, 
nd making wax more pretious than, a rrade 
o both the /ndies, My good Emiſſaties, 
d faithfull ſpirits of the Law, deſcend 
ſo. fo your infernall ſhades, uncull I call you, 
"* Exeunt Writs, 


Enter Daſh. 


Daſ. A Gentleman deſires to ſpeak with you Sir, 
rom the Lady Mammon. | 
Tra. Admit him, 


Entar Phantaſme. 


ſs. | Daſ. VVhat a fine thing this Terme is? 
nd whar an ungodly time, the long Vacation? 
Pha. Sir, 1'l not hold you long, I know you have 
buſineſs, | 
here have paſt ſome overtures of love and marriage z 
qeween your Ciry Client, Mr. Frlbank, 
's Bodthe Miftriſs thar I ſerve, the Lady Aammorn, 
nd you ſhould draw a Deed to ſettle on her 
Wis whole Eſtate, if ſhe ſurvive, as Joynture--=-- 
Tra, T underſtand you Sir. 
Pha. Tamglad you do, this Sir is his defire, 
pd to have all diſpatch'd with expedition. _ 


Tra” 
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Tra. Very well. - 
Pha. But the reaſon of my coming 1s 
To deſire you fir, to ler all this 
Alone, th-re is another thing, that will 
Concern you more materially. 

Tra. Your meaning? 

Pha. You are not married, 

Tra. 1 enjoy a freedom. 

Pha. My Lady cMammor has a valt Eſtate, 
Andis a widdow, you do under{tand? 

Tra, Her name 1s precicus to the V Vorld. 

Pha,TheV Vorld's an :fle,you look like a wiſemay, 

You have a good face, and a handiomeperſon 
| Under a Gowne, you have a good Eftare too; 

T am a Servant, that have credit with her, 
By my relation; and I have no mind, 
The City Mule,your Client, ſhould breake 
His back with bu:d-n of his gold; 1n ſhort, 
I'wiſh you well, and if you have the confidence 
To make a motion for your ſelf, this high 

- And mighty widdow, may be yours; I'm plain. 
Tra, Say you ſo? 

Pha. 1'i bring herto you, and prepare her roo, 
Have I been ted:ous fir, 
77a. My better Ang:ll! 


by, 


Pha. Legions artend my Lady,trouble not . 
Your head why all this kindneſs from a ſtranger. 
I had a revelation to do thus; ; 


Have a ſtrong faich, and think npon'c, your Servant; 
If within half an hour ſhe viſit you, 7 
Think 1t no dreame,and thank me af-erwards, 
Now leave yo'rwonder, and be wiſe, 

Tra, Canthis be true? 'tis not impoſlibles 


Thi 


! 
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This is a pretty viſion would I had her, 
If ſhe appzar I may believe, and proſpsr. 


Enter Maſlin, 


Daſ. The tide 15 coming in, | 
Mr, 47aſlin the High-Conitable, a good man 
And full of cauſes. | 
Tra, Whar intruſions this? 
Maſ.T have given a ſop to (Cerberus your doors 
kezper. 
Tra. O* Mz. Maſliayou are become a ſtranger, 
 Maf, *Tis nor for want of love to be at Law. 
Your worſhip knows, I am apt to trouble you, 
d the whole County where I live, 
Tra, Your bulineſs? 
Maſ. Sir, it 1s extraordinary, and I defire 
BBchide your learned worſhips tees, to pay 
Wor expzdition. 
Tra. You ſpeak reaſon. 
Maf. I do abound in reaſon, look you Sir 
| Shews Gold 


1an, 


Tis all of this complexion; here's a piece 
or every day till the next Terme begin, 
d two for every day ir laſts, 
Tra, Have a cate of your health, good Sir; 
HMaf,And you of your ſpeRacles, 
Tar. What muſt] do for this? 
Maſ. Do? yon mult undoe 
\ friend of mine, 
Tra. A Friend? + 
Maſe. We are all friends in Law, Sir, 
Never did man ſuffer ſo faſt an injury, 
Ho: ” nv Aud 


nt, 
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And therefore take him ro your legall malice? 
Tra. Has he kill'd your Farher? 
Maf. VVorſe, worſe: | 
Tra, M:de a whore of your ſiſter? 


Maf. VVoriethan that : 
Tra, Raviſh*d your wite? 


HMafſ. VV otſe than all that, and yet this comes the 


neereſt, 
His cheated me of my wench; a widdow Sir 
Fhat has more money than all your proteſſion 
Has got, fince the Soburicn of the Abbeys, 
In ſhort, this is rhe Caſe, F=lbanke, the City 
Gnlfe has ſwallowed my Lady eAwrelia 
JAammon, 
Tra. O Caniball) 
HMaf. Devonr'd my widdow,wite 
That ſhould ha been, rhis man I hate, this man 
Muſt be undone, and there's part of che money. 
Tra. The Lady Aurelia Mammon?” | 
Maf. That very Polcar ; but I mutt rell you Sir, 
They are not married yer, 1t you have now 
A dainty Devill to forbid rhe banes—-- -- 
Tra. Although this be a caſe, more pertinent 
To the Courr Ecclefiaſticall, yer, 
Ler me conſult my Law-giver. 


Turns his Books, 


af. Sir, ſo I may | 
Be reveng'd, I tand not much upon't, 
VVho has this Mammon, let the Devill take her, 
Or your worſhip tak: her, *tis all one to me. 


þ 


7ra, Hum! 1 ſhall ftretch a point of Law for you | 
Youſ 


. 


the 


Sir 5 


oks , 


OUs: 
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You ſhall have your defire, I do exp:& 
Her preſence inſtantly, 
Maſe Is that a conjuring book, expe& her in- 
ſiantly? 
Now Yle pronounce you maſter of your wiſhes, 
For you ſhall have -:. 
Aaf, The widdow? 
Tra. VVhatis ſweeter than the widdow, 
You Sir, ſhall have revenge, and Mr. Maſlin . 
To vex him more,de'e obſerve I will have the widow, 
My ſelf. 
Aaf. You will, and what ſhall I have? - 
Tra, Sir, you ſhall have revenge, revenge, the joy 


Of fleſh and blood, life and delioht of nature, 


The poor mans Luxury, and the rich mans bath, 
Above all wealth or widdows Sir. Mr. Maſlin, 
1 tame his þlond, and his Eſtate by Law, | 
VVhile you ſhall crack your ſpleen with mirth and 
laughter, 

And wonder at my ſubrill arrs to yex him, 

af. All this is reaſon. 

Ti i ny ſhall be done by Law for chetigh-Con 

ſable, 


Enter Mammon and Phantaſme. 


' Maf. The Lady's come;this Gentleman 
Has ſtudied rhe black arr, 
Tra. Do you withdraw, and leave me opportunity 
To wind the widdow up, 
* af. Behind the Hangings; 
To | He obſrures, 
Phantaſme Exit. 


Þ 3 Tr4. 
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Tra. Vouchſafe your Servant touch your hand, 
your lip 
Is an ambition more becoming Princes: 
Mam. 1am not proud, where fair ſalutes invite 
me, | 
Icome to give you a little trouble,Sir. | 

Tra. Madam command me, to the extent of all 

My faculties. | 

Ma. His faculties? that will carry her, 
She 1s a glicrering fairye, but he'le conjure her, 
Stay if he takes rhis prize, what ſhall have 
For all my expences'rhat's confiderable; 
Oh, I ſhall have revenge he ſays; the widdow 
Were mrch the berrer, but we mult be rul'd 
By our. learned Countfell, 

Ham. You have order from 
A Gentleman of the City, Mr, Fulva:he, 

"To dravv up Writing; fit------- | 

T+a. A Joyntrre Madam. 

Burt I receiv'd a Countermand. 
__ AMam,From whom? 

Tra. From providence that would not ſuffer ſuch 
An excell=nr Lady ro be loſt, and thrown 
Among the City rubbiſh 

Aam, Do you know Mr. F:ltkanke Sir? 

Tra. As much, as I do wonder at his impudence; 
And ſawcy ambition wich his mean deſerts _ £ 
To look ar fiich a bleſling; your fortunes 
Are. worth your preſervation, and a man 
Whoſe art, and ſerious knowledge in the V Vojld 
My fence it in from a rapine, and that greater 
Enemy to an Eſtare, profuſion, 
Excuſe my plaineſs Madam, 
| »Tis 


nd, 
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Mam, Tis a Truth, : 
Tra. Can you vouchſafe your ſmile upon a Ser 
vant, 
To whoſe faith and care you ſafely may commir 
A Treaſure of more value than the World, 


Your ſelf; in me behold him Madam, one 


That would devote his ſoule a Sacrifice 
To be for ever burning in thoſe beams, 
There 1s no Law, bur in your breaſt, your lips, 
Preſerye the Nations Oracle, 

Mam, This Language 
Doth raft roo much of Poetry, take heed,Sir. 

Tra, It this diſlike you Madam, I can court you 
In a more legall way, and in the name | 
Of Love and Law arreſt you, thus 


Embraces her, 


eMam, Arreſt me? h | 
Tra. And hold you faſt impriſoned in'my arms, 
Withour or baile or mainepr1ze. 
AMamn, This does well. 
Tra. I can do better yer, and-putin ſuch 
A declaration, Madam, as ſhall ſtartle 
Your metrieſt blood 
Alam. 1 may put in my anſwer. 
Tra, Then comes my replication, to which 
You may rejoyne, Cxrrae Lex, ſhall we? 
Joyne iſflue preſently? ne 
Alam, He'l haye her ſe defenderde, 
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Enter Pharntaſme and Falba:ke, 


Pha, Whar do you think of this, Sir? 
Fu! They are very familiar, 
M. {. s [is he, tne very he &, COMe as my hearr 
Could wiſh to.his vexar1on. | | 
Pha. 1s this cz honeit: Gentleman 
You truſted, Sir; 
Tra. Who attends? 


Enter the Writs, 


Ful. My paſſion ſtifles me. 
Maſ. Are you come 
My delicateiDevills cur in ws? let him not 
Approach too: near, hecan take-meaſure 
Of his torehead at this diſtance, ( worke, 
Pha, Theſe were my fears, marriage had made ſure 
I was again't your ſtay for tilts, and triumphs, 
Mam. Tis Mr. F. lbayke. F 
F«l. Would any ftramper vex an honeſt man thus? Þ| 
Aam.Stramper; you ſhall have ſuell ro this jea- 


. an » &" A.A% {qi dT tr o wil. Gd 


louſie, 
Mel. gs Pidgeons! admirable Spider ha, 
a, ha | TE 

F ul. T'l be revenged. | x 


Tra, Currat Low, 
Pha, Excuſe me, Sir, I muſt follow the Toes 
| EXC ants 2 


PR By 


TheWrits encloſe E albanke, 
Maſ. 


Honoria and Mammon. 4E. 
Adaſ. Joy Mr.Fulbanke, and a whole bundle of bag 
bies, ha, ha, ha. | oe, | 
Your wedding day was notably deferr'd 
To be attend<d with more Ceremony, 
And ſuch an anrimoſqueof ſncking Devills, 
He looks like the py'd Piper in Ger 9-27, 
Thar undertook to cure the Town of Rats, 
And now the fry of Vermin dance abour him. 
I am left ro ctiew my Countrey cud, an aſle, 
A ridden-empry-pated-ſordid Coxcomb : 
You do comm.ind in chiet o're Cuckolds ſconce 
rits, || Or Haven, ro which oll rhe Tups ſtrike faile, 
. And bow in homage to your Soveraigne Antlers. 
Moſt ligh and mighty halfe moon, Prince of B-cos; 
And ſo I kiſs your hoof, 


Exeunt Maſlin and Writs 7 


rke, | 
ſure Ful. Well; if there be money and malice in the 
| City, - <; 
ExpeCt a black revenge upon ye all, 
aus? | (<a Exrx. 
Jea- 
E Enter Phantaſme, 
-Y, ry io 
2 a, = nimble Lawyer thinks he has got my 
2 Y3 4 - 1 p 
And hugges his. happineſe, my next worke ſhall be 
_ | Toſpoile his praGtice, miſchuet is iny office. 
at s 


Enter, 


Honeria and MMammon, 


Euter Alamoae. 


Moſt noble eAlamode, 
Ala, My old acquaintance? 
Pha. I am proud that you will owne me, Sir; your 
Creature. <3 
Ala, When is this day of Triumph in the City. 
For high and mighty Faba:ke, and your Ladies - 
So much expeRed marriage? 
Pha. At the Greeke Calends; 
My Lady's has left the Alderman allready.' 
He may now Change his Heraldry, and give 
In's coat an armed beaſt ar the new bull-ring 
In a field dir. 
 eAla. whether 1s ſhe gone prethee? 
m To Travers fir, who has yet no Terme fot 
toes! HE 6 a6 4 ee 
Your hopes thrive I eneſs in the fair Honoria, 
Ala, She's a haggard roo, © i 
Pha. Poflible? | 
Ala. She has gull'd ns learnedly, 
And took the Schotar, in few months yowle heare 
Her broughr to bed of Philoſophy, ſhe's gone, / 
And1 may as ſoone-hope ro rerrive thy Lady, 
Pha. My Lady? with your pardon,g2ntle fir, 
Can you find wyorr ſelt any warme rhought, 


Y 


A te, =—L2_»wwH i 0 


Or meaning to niy Lady? \ 
Ala, Could I with , 
To live, and look ar happineſs? 


Pha. You have been a noble Patronto me; 


Ala, Whar canlt thou do? ; 
Fh4 


Honoria and Mammon, 


Pha, Do, I can do the office of a Gentleman, 

nd you ſhall go yourparr, and perhaps owner, 
eAla. Make me ſo happy. 
Pha. 1 condu& you, 

You come 1th opportunity. Exeunt, 
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YOur Enter Travers. 


Y- | Tra. My ſtarres conſpire to make me a full haps» 
pineſs, : 
ESince, fame ſpread my intended marriage 
With Lady Mammonr, methinks the p2ople 
Look on me with another face of feare, 
FAnd admiration , in my thoughts I ſee 
- I My ſelf allready in the Throne of Law, 
In which the petty purples waite, diſperſing - 
As I incline to frowne, or ſmile, the fate 
tor Of trembling morralls, 


Entity Phantaſme. 
Pha, He is return'd. | 
Tra. Where is thy Lady, thou art (TI obſerve ) her 
favourite, Fn | | 
And muſt be mine; | 
Pha. She's in her Chamber fir, 
Tra, Come I will have it ſo, thou art too humble, 
Pha.*Tis a becoming Dury, My ambition = 
Will be to obſerve the wonder'of your happineſs 
And how you'l riſe to greatneſs, and to glory; 
By matching with my Lady, 1 
Tyra, You are not 
A ſtranger to her cloſſer, it will be 
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An engagement to acquaint me with her temper, 
Pha. She is a woman, Sir, but you are wiſe. 


T4. Nay, nay, I mult know her nature, Bi 
Pha.”Tis very gentle, the 1s angell Gold, I 
And you may bend her as you pleaſe, ſhe is | 
A teeming Lady too. | | 
Tra. Whar Childfen? | Wi 
Pha. Alt provided for, they'l not trouble you; (] 
She has a thouſand friends, ”- * -* | T 
Tra, Thou art kind, proceed—-z» *, A 
Pha. You are a'Gentleman, © -- V 
Whoſe wifdoame'l may'trutt, I ſhould nor uſe V 
This freedom: noon gty or T 
Tra, Thou mailſt rell me any thing. 
Pha. She loves to be abroad, and ro diſperſe I 
Her ſhine upon ſome pertons that ador? her, A 
Thar's all het fault; ſhe wo!nor be confind, Sir; V 
And how the ſoftneſs of your nature will F 
Conſent, to keep her under lock and key----- 
©, Tra, Umbh! it ſhebe'ſo volatile, I mnſt 
* - Hagg weight upon her, *rwill be neceſfary. 
Emer a Door, k 
Retain thy wiſdom and obſerye my Lady, S 
; Pha. Ir is my duty, Sir. WHO - 
: Tra; My noble Client. 


Doc. ha not tetſure to aske how g0 cauſes. 
Tra, Yours will be heard, the firſt day of the} ! 
Term. ES Top Oo | 
Do. I build upon your cargs 
Tra. You may be confidentl 
Negleet my Doctor, to Whoſe care, and art 


Honoria and Mammon. 
I owe my lungs, and lite? . 
Doe. Oh you are pleaſant, 
Bur I am now engae*d, and ſhall deſire 
I may be excus'd, you know my Lady Honoriar 
'| Tra. She 1s not fick, E 
Doc, No, bur a Gentleman 
Whom ſhe declares moi? precious to her, is, 
(7th height of expeRarion, and fair hopes: 4 
To have been her husband, ) deſperately falne Sick, "2 
And now I rhink o'r, *tis my wonder, you 
Made no addr<f{esrimely to that Lady. 
Men rhat are eminent in Law, are wont 
To be ambitious of Honour. 
Tra. Oh Sir 
It is a maxime 1n our pohticks, 
A Judge deftroyes a mighty practiſer, 
When rhey grow rich,and lazie,they are ripe 
For honour, 
Doc. You have Sir a ſwelling fortune. 
TrasI have Mammon, I think, and for my owne 
art | 
Can eafil conſent to accept of Lordſhip. 
or, | Doe. It this man take the roy, and dye, ſhe's worth 
| Your thoughts, my learnegin-che'Eaws, I wiſh 
Sir I could ſerve you, ESD Fo 
Tra, Nay, nay prethee DoQor. 
Doc, The Gentleman may ſuffer, 
Tra, If he dye, 
he f} You and I ſhall be friends, Ile not engage you 
| To poiſon him, 
Doc, You have more juſlice,. 
Tra, Yet I ſhould not breake my hearr, if he were 


dead, 
And 


b 
A 
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Andthe faire Lady mine, I-know Hor, bur 

This very menrion of her, at this mck 

Ofrime, when her delighr 1s taking leave, 

Hath a ſtrange operarion in My fancye: 

You know my conſticurion, I may want 

Your ay'd, but honourably. 
Doc. You ſhall command it. 
Tra. Thent'l to her in{tantly, and beare you come 

pany. bn | 

Doc, You canpretend no viſt, being a ſtranger. 
Tra. No, I will &o under the notion of 

Your friend, and fellow Doctor, one o'th Colledge; 

Doc, You may do ſo. | 

Tra, IT need not ſhift my habit. 

Doc, And what th:n? 

Tra. Obſerve, and ſee the Motions of my Lady, 
Who knows but I may feel her'pulſe? I prophecie 
Something will follow fortunate. If T thrive 
Thou ſhalr be King of Cof, my learr'd Hyppocrates 


I 


And I will be thy Servant. In 
Doe. *T1s too early ro court hers 
Tra, *Tis a fault of modeſty n1 


In men tothink ſo. Women are no fools, 
And howſoe're they bridle ir, *ris p-ovid-nce A 
IT entertain new comtorts, I have heard 
A modeſt Gentleman ſay, that m2d2 his love 
Knownto a Lady ere hr husbands fleſh 
VVas cold 1th cruſt, I meane new cofind up, T 
Bur he had a repalſe, the «nſwer was | 
He came too late;the widdow had been promis'd 
The day before. - 7 

Doc, Tf you be ſoreſoly'd, Y 
T'le waice upon yougSir: 

+ Tra 
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Tra. The reſt to my kind ſtarres, come wee'l take 
: Coach, 

Exita 


Enter M1 ammon Alamod: and Phantaſme. 


" Mam. Preſume to lock me up?thou ha*& my Jew? 
ells. 
J1leave him inſtantly. 
Ala. He fears his tenure, ; 
And would ſecure your Ladyſhip from Qarting, 


. UBur this doth very well become your prudence, 


To quit the houſe e're he improve his interett, 
By ſome new quirk 1n Law. 
Pha, A noble Gentleman! 
And one that honours you religiouſly, , 
Mam. You much obliege me fir, and I look on, 
ou 


Detign'd by providence my preſerver; wee'le 


Into th Coumrey inſtantly. 
Ala. Any whether, excellent Phantaſme! 


T am your Servant Madam, to wait on you 
Through the VVorld. 


Pha. Iwas borne to make you-*-.- 
A foole, or I am miſtaken. 


Exnter Daſh. 


This is his Clarke, and ſpie upon your perſons 
Ala. How the raſcall ſquints upon us? 
Ham. Tell Mr. Travers, 
The Bird is lowne, commend me to his night-cap; 
I ſhanot ſee him rill the next yacation, | 


SO 
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So farewell p:nny a ſheer. - 
Ala. And doſt heare? bid him _ 

Provide new locks and keys,and barres and bolts, 

And cap the Chimney, leaſt my Lady fly 

Or ar the Lover hole, ſo commend us to 

The precious owle your Maſter. 


Pha. One token from me. 


Daſ. You have truſted me with tokens of remems 
brance, | | 
TI would my Maſter had received them 1n 
His propria perſona, to have thank*d you. | 
Their toes are ſomewhat harder thin my haunches; 
Bur this is nothing ro th: generall damage, 
If our oreat Ladg&/Mammer be run from us; 
VVhich [ believe, as ſure, as I am waking, 
And have been kick*d, the moſt convincing argue 
ment. | 
All our hopes come to this ? our mighry hopes 
Huge as a Mountain, ſhrunke into a wart? | 
V'Ve are undone, and may go hang out ſelves, 


Ext. 
' Enter Honoria. 


Hoz. 1 was too blame, my curioſity 
Now ſuffers tor the Triall of hts vertue; 
And he too apprehenſive, when I chid 
The Ambition ofhis love, made himſelf paſt 
The cure of my affeRion, 


Enter, 


er 


They kick Daſh, | 


Exennt, 


JE 
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Heoneria and Matmoni 
Enter Doftor and Travery, 


Irs you are welcome: | 
Doc. Madam) I preſfum'd 
o bring another able Do&or with me 
or ts conſulr, in caſe there may be danget. 
Hon. You have very much oblieged me; 
Tra, $heis a very gallant Lady! 
ipight of all the clouds rhar dwell upon her; 
on. VV ho waits there ? ſhew theſe DoRors Mr, 
Atlworths 
hamber, there is another Gefitleman within 
}fyour profeſſion; your cares ſhall find 
oratirude becoming borh my ſelf, : 
ld your owne worth, and I may tell you Door 5 


_ it may erve the leaſt addition ro 


Four Cheerfulneſs; in his you will preſetve my 


life, 


F 


DoF. Madam, retain þut your own vertre;,aad bz . 


confident. | 


| Hoy. Poor Alworth, there is left no other way 


ts 


opay my ſatisfaCion ro thy merits, 
twith my ſorrow for thy ſufferings; 


Rud what will be thought pious ro.thy memory; 


145 


Fatetranſlate thee hence 5 ha, he 1s returned» 
Enter Traverſe. 

What think you Sir > ESE: Eo : 

Tra, 1 wiſh he could ſleep Madam, I am for his 


ſleep,. wu 
would be a benefit, a is, I much fear =— ; 
; uc: 
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Bur »tis not prudence (give me boldneſs Madam) 
To ler this Sorrow play roo much a Tyrant 
On your fair cheek: This ſhews him preciousty | 
ou | 
If the i. envying his converſe on Earth, . 
Court him ro their bright Dwellings, you mult be 
Arm*d with a noble Fortitude, and conſent 
Toler him riſe a Conſtellation there, 
And nor impair your ſelf, who were not meant 
To be ſnatch'd hence, by over-. haſty ſorrow, 
Bur live the worlds bett Ornamear: 
Hos, Did you ſay | 
Thar ſleep would mach advantage him ? What thutl 
you: 

Of ſome ſoft murmures of the Lute, or Voyce ? 
I have heard the purlings of a ſpring will make 
Our ſenſes glide into a dream TI he. v2 a Page did ul; 
Topleaſe him much. | 

Ex, Ho 


«ay = oo no end 


Enter Doftor. . 


Tug fond a. I Wong, 


Dot}, What think you on her ? 
Tra. I think? I cannor think roo much upon her. 
But T*}1 not leave her thus, her very preſence 
Is able to recover him. | | 
:” Doft. Ler me rell you Sir, 

I finde no Danger in him, be then counſcl'd 

Not to betray your ſelf, you finde his temper 
Not apt for your deſign, Expe@t atime---- 

Tra. Ilove herinfirmcely. Mammen is a Blouze; 

A deformed Gyplie, didft ere ſee her Do&or ? 
She paints abominably, ey'd likg a Tumbler, - 


A, .} pd 


Her 


Is 


ler 


Honriaand Mammon. MF 
Her Noſe has all the colours of the Rainbow,  . 
Her Lips -are blue, and her teeth ſtraddle,'you, 
May picFem with a bed-ſtaff,. 2 

De. You deſcribe 
An Elegant perſon; 

Tra, But Honoria. IE — 
Has all perfeRtions: Stay, what fees de'e think _ - 
I have had of youlince our acquaintance, thetz's 
A purſe of gold----no ceremony, I am {till 
In thy arrears for bringing me to ſee 
This wonder of her ſex. | 

Dott. You are not wilde. | 4a 

Tr4. Your cauſe ſhall coſt *you nothing too: that 

ended! ES | | OL 
nw with. all the Countrey , your Law's paid 

or. | "- 1, 9 

S:rve me but now, I'll be thiy ſlave for ever. . : . 
OE. T0 ..,". _ 

. Def. I now ſuſpe& the Lawyer is ſhorr liv'd,, 

Men of his Robe are ſeldom guilty of 

Theſe reſtitutions, but who. can help it ? 

If T knew any handſome way to ſerve him; 

He has eblig'd me, SP 


x77; 
Muſick, a S 0g. 
Eiter Doftor: 
2 


*Doft. He'l ſhame us all, | | 
He's zealouſly perſwading the poor Gentleman 
To dye with all ſpeed, and cells him ſtories | 
Of Heaven, what a five place it 1, and whae - . _ - 

| S232 Excelleri 


= 
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Excellent .company the Angels are ;} 
Whar a baſe Prifon to a noble Soul 
The world is, nothiug right under the Moon, 

Or worth a manly chought ; and preſently | 
He courts my Lady, and falls into ſuch raptures 
In her commendation. The Gentleman 
(Whoſe Criſis is not deſperate, if I 

Have any EI! ſmiles at his folly, 

They'r both heres | 


b- -M=( 


Emer Traverſe and Honoria, 


Tra, He's a Gentleman, whoſe condition, 
Andas he has relation to your favours, 
May invite ſome paſſion: Bur you are wiſet 
Then to condemn your ſelf to ſolitude, 
And for his abſence to deſpiſe mankinde ; 
Be juſt for your own ſake, and Madam, look 
Beyond his Hearfe, with pitty on the living, 
*Monelt which, you cahnor want, as juſt admirers, 
And ſome that may be worth your ſecond thoughts, 
Hou. What mean you Sir ? 
| Tr4, I mean your ſecond choice. 
Hox.This lauguage makes your Charity ſuſpeRed, 
Do#t, You aretoo violem, leave usa while. 
Ex. Tr. 


Ho». Your friend is full of counſel. 
De. You have goodnes, 

To place an innocent ſenſe upon his language, 
I know he has much honour to your perſon, 
And *tis ſometimes as neceſſary, t6 
Adviſethie living to preſerve their health, 
Which their immoderate forrows would confume; 
As cure the langwſbie patient, Emer 


'S, 
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Enter Travers baſtily, 


Tra. Now Madam, 
[Your grief 1s uſeleſs to him, he 1 is dead. 


Ho: on. Dead ? 

Dott. She Faints. p 

Tra. A bleſied Opportunity ! l 
There 1s aCoach at door will hold us all, 
My deareſt Eſculapian, help, and finde 
A bounty will deſerve it, 


They carry in Honoria. 
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ACT IVY. 


Enter Traverſe, 


Tra, T Have ſecur'd the perſon of Henoria, _ 
I Art my Mannor 1n the Countrey , who 
; believes 

Her eAlworth dead, and muſt bz allowed ſome time 
For that digeflion. I have made known 
My ſelf, and the affe&ion which engag'd me. 
But though my Lady Mammon have a place 
Beneath her in my thoughts;on better counſel, 
I chink it wiſdom to preſerve my intereſt 
In her, already mine by her conſent, 
And the great plea of Law, Poſſeſſion. 
ki-J-can.make the Lady Hoxoria ſure, - -— 
She ſhall be my wife,” and char my Concubine, 
Rare, Excellent ! | 


Enter D-:fþ. 


Daſh. Oh Sir, y'are welcome home. 
_ Tra, Thou look'ſt with a warp'd face. 
} Daſh. Youcan reſolve me, 
Is there no caſe, wherein a man, without 
Impeachment to his Credit or his Conſcience, 
May be allowed to hang himſelf ? | 
| T x4, 


ho 


mne 


os 
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Tr4.. What's the matter? 
Thou art notsdeſperate ? _ 
Daſh. 1 know nor, but 
I finde ſome inclinations to Hemp. * 
You are my Maſter, I may be concern'd 


'pTo follow a good example. 


Tra. Leave your fooling, 
How does my Lady Mammen? 

Da. There's the buſineſs. 
My Lady Mammon is Sit----- 

Tra, What, what is ſhe ? | | 

Daſ. She is my Lady Mammon, yet I lye, 
She is nor mine, I would ſhe were your Worſhips, 
Iknow you will b2 mad, bur it muſt out, 
My Ladies gone. 

Tra, Ha ? 
Daſ. Run quite away Sir, 
With a glib Gentleman came to vilit her, 
And the young ſpirit that did wait upon her, : 
Wichour much ceremony , ſhe would have your - 

Worſhip 

Provide more locks, and keys, and bars, and bolts. 
I tell you Sir, Verbatim, for aneed 
Thave it all 1h pedeſcripr. | 

Tra. Manmmon gone ? | | 

Daſ. Whar think you Sir, of a: #e Exeat Reg 

num ? | 
T1 yy Gone? my vexation ? no purſuit will reach _ 
er, 
Give her the ſtart, and ſhe'll out=ſtripthz Devil. 
Theſe things will turn me wild, bur that's nocure, 
I muſt be a man agen, and tame this paſſion, 
Her loſs may have recompence, 1f Hozoria 
1 E 4 Can 
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Can yet be gain'd, my hopes are full of blaſſom, 
1'l return ;pltancly, come you along, Sire. 


Enter Men carry ing barthens of Money. 


What are theſe ? ha ? 'ris mopzy, whence I I pray 
Comes all rhis Treaſure ? 
I. From the City Sir. 
Tra. But whether goes 1t ? 
x. Do younor obſ: 2IVe 
Us march 1n rank and file, this money goes 
To maintain many honeſt Gentlemen 
That want it, that will fighr, and do fine things 
For all our go0ds ; you are a fool I ſe2, 
And do not know the Law, 
T 4. Whar Law? 
x. Club Law. 
Tra. How's that ?. 
r. The Cannon Law, do I ſpeak lond enough > 
The' Gentlemen pejrnge will tell you more, 


Enter Fulbank and (itizens, «ther men whe with 
Bags of money, * 


Tra, 1 like not this ; ler ys ro horſe immediarely, 


Exit, 
Fl. *Tis high time, that we rame the inſol:nce, 
Of this long Robe;theſe Princes of 'the Law 
Will invade all our Liberties and Fortunes. 


x. Cit, Preſume xo take our Lady CManmon 


from us? 
Ful. Ang as I hear, ſhe's cloſely hurried 
Te 
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Toa Caſtle inthe Countrey, made a Priſoner. | 

2. Cit, 1 ſhould conſent the _ be (ill great,. 
And our names ſpread, like our ambitions, - 
But we nor prudently conſider, whom 
We truit with our revenger--- 

Fal. Our Mercenaries, 
Who findes *em buff, and iron, and when rhey 
Come lame and halting home, who ſhall provide 

'am 

Good Hoſpitals, andold ſhirts to make lint on ? 
When we pleaſe, we can ſcattep all the Regiments, 
It we bur rein our purſes, 

1. Cit. Iamclear 
There1s no other way to carry on 
The work, the ſword firikes Terrour , and whe 

knows, 

The body of the Law being vaſt, and powerful, 
Might (if not timely thus revented) raiſe 
Conſiderable firengrh and, oppoſition. 
But thus we ſtifle all, and having once 
Recovered eMammon, we are Princes, 

Omnes, Princes! 


Emter Colonel, and Captain Squanderbag: 


| Sqn. Where ſhall we dine Colonel ? I hz loft 
My credit ar the Ordinary, this Town | 
I think 1s onely ſcituate to ſtarve! in. 
What are theſe ? 
_ Col. They have City faces. I 
Squa. And are athought too handſome co be Set: 
jeants, 


They have ſerious eyes upon us, and move to a 
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Col. Would you with me Gentlemen? 
Fl. Yes Sir, with you. 


2 Cit. May [ take boldneſs Ss to ask your name? | 


Squa. My name? : 

2 Cit. For no harm Sir, you are a Souldier, 

And I preſume have had commands. 

$qua, Whar then Sir, keep off. 

.2: Cze..1 come in friendſhip, and mean all 
Civilities to your perſon: De'e want money ? 

Sqs. Would you have your pate broke? 
For ſuch-a fooliſhiqueſtiomro a Gentleman ? 
I do wan: money Sir, you wo'nor-furniſh me. 


2 Cit. Do not miſtake your ſelf, come hither 


firrah, 
VVill rhis do! you much harm ?' 
Squ, Harm | pray be covered, Miracles ! Dee 
know - - | 
VVhar you have done? 
2Cit. An a& of Tuftice, 
To call it Charity, would'{tatn _ nanogr 
I look tor no ſecwwy.:; 


Squa.Not a note under my hand never to pay you, 


VVhar muſt I do for all this Sir? whoſe throat 
VVould you have cut now? theſe fine Devils 
Mult do fom ething, 

2 Cit. Buy you; .n2w.cloathes, a/betrer ſivor 
The Learher ot your boots are of: rwo families, 
You may'want linnen-t90, gt freſh; and pare 
V Vith boſom friends. c- 

Squa. I have more ſtowage. 
2Cir./And I'll employ ir, at your ſervice Sir,” 


He gow him anorber 3 


. bag... 
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Squa. VV har will become of me ? 
2 Cie. Nay Sir, I muſt tell you, 


> i Y*are like to have more of this. 


or 


” 


T, 


14 


Squa, Has he no cloven toot ? 
This is the rareſt Citizen ! 


Enter ('olonel, Fulbanks 


2 Cit. De'e hear Sir ? 


VVeare making of our VVill, and in the huntonr 


| That now predominares, that Gentleman 


May be the Cities heir. 


 Squa. VVere irnot pity this ſhould be a dream 


now ? 


Fal. You haye commiſſion, and full ivftruQi- 


Ons, 
Be ſure you do not pinch to ſpare our purſes, 


Our Money grows, we are fain to weed the filyer, 


Our men are rank, and ror upon the ſtalk - 
For want of cutting, every drum-ſiick is 


\] A Lime-twig, they are mad for innovatians, 


Pray know my brorher Sir, 


Col. I am his faithful ſeryant, 


, 


Salute 


2 Cit. One of the Birds, that keep the Capitol, 
Our feathers are all at your ſervice Gentlemen, 


VVhen you have pluck'd and pick'd us well, 
may | | 
Give order for our roaſting, we are tame Sir. 


you 


Squa. Beſhrew me an underſtanding fellow. 
Ful, VVe have no moreto ſay, 'tisthe Publiquge 


cauſe, 


| Bring Mammon home, and we will rout the La 
bo | | ; 


LL 


WS. , 
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x Cit. And ſo we'll pray for you. 
Col. For your ſelves -— er I de conceive 
VVe ſhall dowell enough 
Exeunt EF, & Ci, 
Captain S cumiebar, | 
VV har think you of this change ® filver comes 1n 
Upon us like a Sea. 
. $qua. Anebb muſt be expet2d, I hare naturally 
This mettal of the Moon, 41s a pale flood, 
VVould I were in'PaFolus (treams, or & a 
There were a laſting Element, 
{o7. VVhar do you 
Think of theſe Golden Images ? 
$qua. I honour rhe bright ſons of Sol. 


| Cat, Pity theſe Gentlemen -ſhovtd want Ciiil 


VVar, 

They take ſuch pains, and pay: ſo eartily, 

V Ve have much to do o'th ſudden, © / 
$qua. This long peace | 

_ "Hath made us: rame Fe world, let e*m now. pay 
_. - *fort. --* 
 (#. NVe are emergent from our. ſhades ; ler's 
x2: mie, 

vyich ſubtil , MOtION, treaſure makes men wiſe. 


4 E xeunt, 
: Enter phi; Maſt ”; Ounirey-avcn, 


Phan. She has gull'd the Lawyer L0Q, 
. eMaſ. Moſt excellent, TN 
{ do adore her wit, arid will ſhe viſit 
The Countrey, ha > come neerer, 
Phan, I have repented Sir, my paſt negte&3 


B 
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And made this ſarisfa&ion by my Connſcl, . ... 
VVhich has prevaill'd, and now ſhe comes to you 
T_ © | : 
VVith pure affe&tion to your ſelf, the Lady 
Mammon1s onely _ | 
eMaſ. Did you hear that ? 
The Empreſs of the world is coming hither 
To me, with pure afteRtion to my perſon, 
We are her Vaſlals. 
Phan. *Cauſe the times are dangerous 
Sir, ſhe comes privare; but one Geritleman 
That knows not her deſign, I ever thoughr 
You were bornto be a great man. 
Maſ. We'll zo forth ro meer her. 


' Phan, By no means Sir, *twas her deſire, 


You ſhculd be onely thus prepar'd, I'll rell her. 
| Exit, Phaz; 
Maſ.' Tis my happineſs, 
Shall T be ar laſt a Dominus fac totum ? 
There's Latin for you Neighbours, I am inſpir*d 
With Languages, with all things, and you ſhalf 
The pooreſt Copiholder of my Tenants 
Be allowd a Concubine. 
1. Whaw ! then we ſhall 
Be Turks Sir, | Se 
Maf. Turks ? the Turks a Civil Gentleman, 
2. But no Chriſtiam. 
Maſe. Yee are a fool, we 


- 1 | Muſt all cometo'r ifthe rimes hold, andmy 


cer Mammen ſtay with us. 
I, Bleſs me a Turk ! | | 
4. Is thar ſuch a matrer ; why you, and I, 
And the beſt on us, are but Turks, if you - 


Tat 
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Take us one way. TS 
\ Is I grant, as we are brethren; and 
Turks;another way, and worſe---- 
| Maf. Let me ſee , how jſhall I conſume my 
wealth ? | | 
x. VVhatrhink you of building Sir a Church ?. 
Maſ. A Church? and give it my own name te 
{ave | 
A Conſecration, No, no, I muſt do 
Something to ſhame the Chronicles.---filence, 
Til build another Town 1n every County, | 
In midſt of that, a molt magnificent Colledge, 
To entertain men of molt eminent wit, 
To invent new Religions. LY 
r.. That were: excellent , we want Religion 
. extreamly. | 
Maſ. Can none of you invent ? I think I mult 
Keep men in penſion to projet me ways _ 
To ſpend my gold. 
_ 3: Pave allthe high-way wittt, 
'Twould be excellent for Travellers. 
Maſ. Tl pave a ftreet , thar' ſhall run- croſs thie 
Iſland, | | 7 
From S2a to Sea, with Pearl build a bridge 
From Dover Cliff to Calls. 

1. A Draw-bridge ? | 

4. This may be done, but 1 am of opinion 
VVe ſhan'otlive to ſee't. =. 

Maſ. *Twon'ot be want of money, but of time; 
Meer time, to finiſh ir; my Lady Aſfammer, 
Believe 1t, can do all things ; for your parts, 

Bur think what you would have, I ſay no mote : 
If ſhe ſmile but upon you, you are made, F 
| Ag 


«ay A 
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And may go: fleep, and whey you wake, ram 


mad 
VVirh telling of your money----had "os ſhe. 


E ntey CManimon, Alamode and Phantaſws. 


I Charge youneel, and kiſs her hand, 
My Lady Mammon |, 
«Ala. How's this ? | | 
- 'eMaſ. VVelcome to my heart, Madam. : 
Al. 1s my Ladyin eameft? - 
Mam. You have done me Sir 4 favour,. Pm at 
home, | 
And difingage your further ſervice; I © 
VViſh you : a fair retreat. Cas 
Ala. Do you hear Madam ? 
You will not thus reward me, after all 
My travel and attendance ? 
Mam. Tis my meaning, 
Nor will it Sir, be ſafe to loſe mach rime, 
Theſe have a natural antipathy 
To men of yonrtine maki 
Phan, *Tis eAlamode the Counter, : 
VVhom my Lady has onely made her propertys 
To be part of her convoy. 
Ala, You wo'not marry him ? 
Man, Ithink 1 halls nor, 
I mult not be confin'd, while there: is ayts 
And men to ae = | 
Meſ. How Maſter Courtier ? 
Phan, They'l toſs him in a blanket; 
af, As long as you pleaſe Madam , he's welt- 
come, 


Agd 
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And heſhall ear, if you frown, he muſt vaniſh, 
Or Thave Canibals that will devour him; 7 
VVith his ſword, boots treble tann'd, and ſpurs up? 
on 'em. : J- 
Ala. Sure I dream, but Madam 
You wo'not play the Cockatrice thus wo'me. 
Mam, If you will ftay, upon your good beha 
viours .” 
I may diſpenſe ſome private favour=-. _ 
Ala. Good,excellent V'Vhore, Ill Ray to obſerye 
her humor. | 
Maſ. 11 be your guide Madam, 
On, go before, and bid *m ring the bells, 
For bonefires, *cwill be time enough ar night 
To burn up all the Villages abo: us, = 
_ —_ it ſhall be yours: Sir, you are tos 
Vit 


Exennt 


Emer Traveris and Daſh the Clark; 


| Tr. Intreat my Lady hither, and atrend her, 
1 didembrace too much, XMammen is loſt, 


If my ſtars proſper my ambition 
To Hexeria, Itorgive their future influence, 


eA Diſcovery of Treaſures aud 


Jewels," 


Here is a blaze to melt a frozen ſoul. 


Eater 


Honoria and Mammon,, 65 


Enter Honorias 


up. by 
Hor. VVhat is my Jaylors pleaſure with his Pri- 
ſoner ? ln 
ha» | 774. That character doth wound your ſervant, Ma»- 
dam, 09 


am your Priſoner, by the fate of Love, 

ondemnd ro .everlaſung chains, my heart 

onſumes at every frown, and I bg now 

ot to bz happy ownzr of that-beauty, 

Ince you decree my Exile, but to dye, - 

olle&t up ſo much terrour in a look, : 

from that. Throne of Majeſtie, your eyes, 

art forth a flame of wrath {o high, ir may 

urn me to aſhes, I'll ſubmit your  Sacrince. 

Hoy. IT have no thoughts ſo impious, to deſtroy - - 

life that may be happy, if you be not | 

our own Tormenter. | | 

T1 ew Thoſe words have a ſound of mercy, Ma- 
RE 

Hoz. Cruelty and honour 

einconliſtent. 

Tra, I talte Heaven, | 

ready, a warm ſtream deſcends upon 

ytimorous heart 3 Oh pauſe, let me confider 

- fow minch I am behinde in worth, to knoyw 

Vhat change hath blelt ir. 

Hon. Change ? | 

Tra, Let me but touch 

our white hand, were my breath the Treaſure 

f all the Eaſt, no other Altar ſhould 

| W Have - 
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66  Hozori4 and e Mammon. 
Haye Incenſe, I am loſt to finde the ſweetneſs, 


Salutes her. 


For every ſmile I drop a Peatl, theſe Diamonds 
Are pale, and beg a luſtre fromi your Eyes, 
VVear them, and be their ornament: I'll rifle 
My Indies for more wealth, and when have, 
With giving up my ſoul, parchas'd a kiſs 
Of brighr Hoxoria, from my duſt at one 
One pirtying look upon me, I aſcend 
A new Crearion from your Eye. 

Hon. What means 
This rapture ? whar would all this paſſionate noiſe ? 
Expound, I am {ill Hozoria: | 


Tra. Ohſay but mines 
| Hoo. Sir, ſhurvp your ſhop, 
Your gay remprations wo'not take; 
Tra. 1s poflible ? 
Nat all rhis creaſure buy one kiſs ? 
Hos. A rhouſand, 
From thoſe rhar have a ſubril art ro ſell them: 
Why do you trifle with your ſoul ? Inrents 
Thar carry honour, ad; not bribe with wealth 
To purchaſe nothing. 
Tra. Ican love you vertuouſly. 
Hon. By thar love. be commanded they, to tell 
me | 


How have you diſpos'd of eAlworths duſt , why 
was I 

Surpris'd diſhonovrably, and tranſported 
Againft my own thoughts and conſent, to this 
Unhappy place ? and immur'dup like 
Som? gullry petſon, nor allow*d the freedom 
Of ayr, nor roſes heaven at all, bur from 

| | The 


. 
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X her, 


ſe? 
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tell 
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5, 
The narrow limits of a Cazement ? can you n 
Interprer this affetion? 'tis tyrannie, 
That muſt wirhour a penitence, draw from heav2n 
A juſtice, and from me (by youu made mil; erable) 
A juſt contempt of all your Harrertes. 
Tya. There are ſome men i'th world, that would- 
not think 
You handſom in that look, and make you tremble, 
Hoz. Youdare not be ſo impious. 
Tra. Whe n my love, 
Thar conrrs. you honourably is ſcorn'd, I can 
Be angry, had I wanton thoughts about me, : 
As ſome may mbx with fleſh and blood, you are- 
Within my power. 
| Hox, That power 1s circumſcribed, 
You have confin'd already this poor 'weiohe 
Of DuſtI Cary, on it blacker thoughts 
Tempt you to force my honour, I can call 
Reſcuefrom heaven. 
Tra, What needs this bravery-> you ſee fiſe iT 


- No violence; I court you to a Bride. 


Hon, My vows once gave me up a pleds2 to At 
worth, | 

And my heart cut out for his Epicaph, 
Will not contain one Chara&er betide, ar 
Tra, Iplay my ſelf to death in flames unpitcied, 
Reſolve, nor look for redious contiderings ; 
If I may honourably ſuccezd your Alvorth, 
His ſoul had not a purer faith to ſerve you, 


If this be ſlighted-.== 
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Enter Daſh the Clark, 


Daſ. Help, help, we are all undone, O Sir, where 
1s 


Your two handed {word ? 
Tra. Thou Meſſenger of Hotror, what's the mat- 
ter e 
Daſ. The Caſtle is befieg'd, and the Beacons burns 

blue Sir. | 

The Devil's up in Arms, and comes againſt us 

Wirh rhe whol poſſe /omitatus | they 

Will pull the houſe down rhey have broke into 

"The bate Courr, Heaven protect my Pia mater. + 

I did bur p-epour of the Garrat,. and 

One Souldier ſwore a huge Gran:do at me. 

They cry down with che Laws, and if rhey have not 

Honoria ſound of wind and limb, they'll cur 
us, | 

Sir, into Lobels. Would I had compounded 

For any leg, or my left.arm ; bur now, 

Now farewel comely Court-hand, and long Daſhes, 

Do you not hear the Mandrakes ? what do you do 
Sir ? 

Þ1l into the Cellar ſtraight, and bar the door, 

*Andif rhere beno remedy, ere they reach m2, _ 

I'll drink, and dye a Martyr. 

- Tra. lamblaſted! ſtay, 

Thereis a cloſe contrivement in this Chamber, 

Madam,will youretreat,and ſave your perſon ? 


Itus way firrah, 
= E xeant, 


Daſh. 


TC 


al 


ns 


8, 
do 


ut, 


_— 


69 
Daſh. De'e think they will nor ſmell ;us out? I 
fear 
My conſtitutzon wo*not hold, 


Honoria and MMammon. 


Souldiers within. 


Down with the Laws & cuftos Rotulorum, 
Fics tor Wilts and Mous-Traps. 


Enter Officers, General, and Fulbank, 


Off. Make a guard Souldiers. 
Ful. T am come Sir, to ſee faſhions, 
- Col. You finde us drudging Sir, in your affairs, 


Caprain, I leave him to your entertainment, 


Thar face deſerves a reverence, 
Hozx. *T1s the Colonel, 
Burt he looks more coinpos'd, and carries ſtate. 
Col. Madam. 
_  Fal. And how go things, my Military friends ? 
My gallant men of action ? you are now 
In ſprightly poitures, and become your ſelyes, 


/Whar putty 'r1s, menof your noble ſoul - 


Should want employment. 

$q:a..We mult all acknowledge 
Your care of us, 

Ful. Thonoutr'd your profeſſion, 
Since I firſt handled Arms. 

Squa. Whar ſervice, with your fayour, have you 

ſeen ? 
Ful.Hot ſervice,I was knock'd down thrice,and loſt 

My beard art taking of a Fort in Finsbary, 


And when Ihadmy Marſhal trinkets on, 


F 3 T. 


0 Howoria and Mammon. 
1 thought my ſelf as brave a Macedonian 
As the belt one*m, But where's the Lady Uam- 
'" 0n? ; A 
C ol, Surprized? and eyer fince a Priſoner ? 
He is not worth my paſſion,'this room 
Has in your preſence a protection. 
I cake your word, you wo'nor qui the place 
W1 hour your ſervan:s knowledge, Madam, but 
If rhe {lie Enemy of your honour, think | 
By obicuring his baſe mel to fiy-our Juſtice, 
When you are ſafe, T'll fire the houſe upon him. 
© Daſ. Here, her: we are, fire, fire, 
Tra, Be filent Villain. 
Df. Yes, and be burnt alive, I cannot finde the 
' door. 
Col. From whence that voice ? 
Daf.-Tis here, 'tis here, I hate burning, as 
{ dothe Devil, and a dry Proverb, help.' 
_ Squa. The Lawyers here. 
Tra, Gentlemen uſe no violence, T'Il come forth 
And meet your fury. | | | 
' Cap. Whar are you firrah ? 
Daſ. A poor Court-hand praRiſer. 
Cap. The choice is. gwen, whether thou wilt be 
__ pag 7 fe 
At the next tree, or have your ears .cut off? 
' Daf. My ears, 'my eats by any means Gentle- 
men, 3 
Hanging will make-a villainons lone Naſh, 
Once croy'd, and twice a Traytor, ſ\eer Gentle- 
INE," | No 
Delicate Commanders. 
' Tra, Time has'broughr 
- & -* : | ; - oh Your 


had , 7 
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Your turn abour, by your reſpe&s to' honour, 

Iſee your ſoul is noble ; though 1 cannor 

Dye at my own choice, I can make a will,” 

And diſpoſe ſome Legacies, rich Jewels, Sir, 

Plate, Gold, and Silyer. 

Ful. All this I lay claim to, 

They were the Lady Mammonrs, in whoſe right 

I challenge all, I rake thoſe to my cuſtoate. 

_. Cel, How? How ? Marſhal take him to yours. 
Fal. Me to the Marſhal? that were pretty, me ? 
ar. Come Sir---- dT 
Ful, How ? I beſetch one word, have you forgot 

me Sire 

hel Cot. Yourname is Faloank, 

Ful. Plain Fulbank ? 1t was I, 
Did in thoſe days bring in the good advance. 
Col. You did, your duty Marſhall--- 
Fal, IT ha done Sir, 
Col. So have nor I, ſecure ns perfon too, 
th | Sate, as your life will anſwer it. 


An 


Exter one with a Letter. 
Je | 
Letters whence ? ha ? 


From Alamode ? 
He reads. 
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73 Homriaand Mammon, 


Aimorth Diſcovers himſelf ta Hozoria, Squanderbag 
| obſerves them, 


He writes where a party of horſe may handſomely 
Secure the Lady Mammon, give him a reward, 
Make ir your province Captain, you will finde 
Directions 1n rhar paper. Whiſpers, 
Squa. Sir, I have obſervd _ | 
Thar Gentleman with the black-patch uncaſe 
His eye once to my Lady, there's ſome mylterie, 
I do not like it. 
Col. _ ſpie : when I walk off, command him 
ro the . 
Guard nll further order. 
Madam, I call it my firlt happinzſs, 
Thar I amin a capacity to ſerve you, 
And you ſhall order your own juſtice. 
 Hox. What will they do with thar young Gentle» 
man ? : 
Col. She mindes not me. 
Hon. Your pardon. 
(1. Give me tavour to attend you, 
Wirh whom my ſoul deſires ro be renew'd, 
You: faichful honourer, march on. | 


Ex. Co, c. 
Alw, 1 obey you. | 
Squa. You will know the cauſe hereafter, and us 
| better, 


VVYhen 


\ 


Honoria and Mammoy, _ 
When both your eyes are Open, 


—— 


ag | Pull of the Patch, 


\l Cap. Thou haſt cur'd him © de'e know us Sir ? 
ly | Aby. I know yeall. 
: Squa. What are we ? 
Alw. You're all cloſe fires, in want of aite kepr 
£ rame, | - 
Bur know no-bounds, ler looſe into a flame. 
Squa. We'll teach you better Morals Sir, Come 
ON. 


m Exevnt omnes. 


Hojoria and Mammon. 


ACT. V- 


Enter Squanderbag and'a Captain. 


hal oy 


Cap, F-Fls thoughts are all now taken up with 
Courtſhip 
To Hozoria. 
 S$qua. You may ſee Captain, 
A handſome piece of fleſh and blood may do much, 
VVhen there's no other enemy 7h the field. 
Cap. VVhat will be done with the Gentleman was 
| Carried 
To the guard ? 
Squa, The ſtranger with a black Eye? 
He's faſt enough, and will have _—y 
| Ot place and time; to cool his hot devorions, 
It our Commander in chief march on thus. 


' Enter Serjeant and Souldters. | 
« Ser. Are northeſe pretty hand Granadors,Gentley 
- men? | 
x Sol. Fireto the fuze,and toſs ſome health abour. 
2 So, Come away,romyColonel, honeſt Squanderbag, 
 $Squa . Ha? theſe are my Scyrhians, mark rhole 
fellows Captain, 
©ur *emin pieces like ſo many Adders, 
Thz y'l joyn agen, !ch compaſs of an acre, 
Their limbs will creep together, and march on 
To th nxt Rendevouz withour a halt. 
2'S-7, This 1s Spaniſh. | 


lf wy 


Squad! 


1th 


ch, 


Vas 


| 


. "Homoria and Mammon. Tm 
Ler.Draw home your arrow to the head,my Cen- 
raure, 
IT. So, Mine is French Wine. 
5 So. You muſt rake your chance, 
The Yeoman of the wine-ſeller did nag 
Provide-em for our palate. 
.. 2 $9, Supernaculan | 
See, there lies Spain already, now would I fight---- 
Ser. Drink thou meant: 
2 Sol. VVith any King in Exrope. 
Do not ſpill your Amunirion; ah Serjeant, 
This was excellent Drink. 
x So, VVho wants my Colonel? . 
2, $0, I want 1t, tope, give me'r. 
Ser, Hel ha't agen? 
2 So. The tother charge, and then we'll overrun 
Chriſtendom, Sa, ſa: | 
When yave done- with Chriftendome, what ſhall 
Become.o'th Heathen Princes ? z ITY 
2 So. We'll put the Heathen Princes-in a bag. 
Ser.A bottle chou meanelſt, he's all for drink. 
2 So, And after, roaſt the Great Turk with his 
Baſhaws, 
Like a pudding in's belly. 
$4u4, Thou Boy ! 
Ser. There he is tor eating, 
Ser, Doſt know what thou haſt ſaid now ? but 
Whar ſhall be done with the Jews ? 
2 Sol. They are included, 
And go upon the ſcore of Modern Chriſtians, 
There ſha'not a Nation ſcape us. 
Squ4a. Theſe are the men, 
The tools, that cut our Triumph out o'th quarry. 


Cap. 


Honoria and Mammon. 
Cap» They will deſerve their pay, 

S$qua. Oh pay is neceſſary, uſe ir now andrtheny 
Like Phiſick, it keeps the Souldier in health 
And expeRarion, they. mult fight for honour 
Some-r1mes, 

x So, Tobacco, hey ?. 

Ser.Here boys, a Magazine, with pip2s attending, 
VVhite as my Ladies tooth, and ſhining more 
Then forehead of Dzlcinea de T oboſo. 

4 So, A Souldier's a brare life. 

3 So. *Tis cheap, all theſe rhings come to us by 

nature. | 

Ser. Our Colonel. 

Squa, Vil caſhier 

{tures, 
We are all Souldiers, and can fir and drink we'e, - 
To your Arms Gentlemen agen, ha ? this is wine. 


him that riſes, keep your p0- 


Wirhour inquiry of the'Grape or Vintage, 
Or from whar Merchant. 

$qua.Is not rhis better than a tedious Prentiſhip; 
Bound by Indentures to a ſhop and drudgerie, + 
Warching the Rats, and Cuſtomers by Owl lioht? 
Ti'd to perpetual language of, Whar lack ye?--::7 


Sterlings. | 
If any Gudgin bite to damn your ſouls 
For leſs than f1xpence in the pound. Oh baſe ! 
Your glittering ſhoes, long graces, and ſhort meals, 
Expecting bur the comfortable hour 
Ot eight aclock, and the hor Pippin-pies, - 
To make your mouth up? all the day not 


1 ſuf- 
\ KC | 


Ser, We have the modeſt gift of drinking, Sir,-; | 


Which you pronounce, as ye had beenraughr like 


c 
c 
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| 
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A 
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T 
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0 aire your ſelves,unleſs your minikin Miſtreſs 
ommand you to atrend her to.a Chriſfining, 
ſo bring tiome plums, for which they may relieve 
our teeth that water, wich her next {uppolitorie, 
ou have ſome Feſtivals, I confeſs, bur when 
:y happen, you run wildeto the next Village, 
ing, Coalpire a knor, and club your. groars apiece -- _ 
or Cream and Prunes, nor darins to be drunk, 
Nothing of honour done, now y*are Gentlemen,, 
And 1n a capacitie to be all Commanders, if you dare 
s by hehr, Ed > x & $y 9303} 
| 25. Fight ? you know we dare; Sir, | 
And with the Devil. | 
po-fþ 2 Squa. In hope you wo'not give him quarter , 
There's money, do not purchaſe Earth, nor Heaven 


5 


Ny 


| with it. 
, [Imuſtaway, remember the two things. 
:-:- 1 So. ThetwoDees. 


$qua. Drizk,, and your Dnty, 1o, 
Now as you were---- 
3 So. Noble Colon21, 
Ex.-Fo 
hr? | Let me kiſs thy hand, 1 am thine body and ſoul. 
---| 3 So. Bur will you fight with the Devil? 
ike | 2 So. Why not ? 
3 So, So will not I. SE; 
2 $0. -_ you fight with the Devil, and one 
O | 
1s, | Our Regimen: ? 
| 3 So, Not]? 
| x So. Perhaps the Devil is his friend, 
ul.l 3 So. And yet in a good cauſe-=- 
2 So, He wo'not fight wirhtyou then, baſe, If. ay; 
-- | "of 
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To take advantage of the cauſe, or perſon 2 
Fight upon any cauſe with any perſon. . _ 
Heark you Serjeant, you do know our Duties 
Better than we our ſelves, what do we fight for ! 
Silence the firſt word of Command, ler us 
Be ſerious, what, what do we fight for ? 

Ser. For Pays for pay, my Buil-rooks, 

2 So. La'ye now, | 

Can any Chriſtian Officer ſay more ? 

"Ser, Hang theſe Incergarories, _ | 
And ive us to'her charge ro*th man i'th Moon, 


2 So, All, all give fire together, Oh tor a noife 


Oo 


Of Trumpets. 


Drums beat, 


x So. Fre are Drums. 
Ser, The General is coming tliis way, ro your 
_- ems s 
Skud ye Metropolites. 


Enter Colonel, Swanderbag, Captain and 


lamode. 


«Ala, Sir, I congratulate your honourable 
Employment. 

Col. And I your noble preſence here, | 
. Ala. I could not with my Rhetorick invite 
My Ladie hither ? | 

Cel. I ſent you a part y--z 
 eAla, Yes Sir, WEE 
Your men of rank and file do. carry Rifl - --- © 


Thc 


eat 
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| The firone o perſwaſions, they prevail '4 with her. 


I left Her ro the Guirds 
A hont? 


Col. The reaſon of that Clamor ? 
Cap. The Souldiers, Sir, expreſs their joy thus 
loud, 

That Ladie ammo is brought in, the Guard 
Hardly ſecure her perſon, 

Col. Give her fair acceſs, 
On pain of death, be none uncvil. to hers) 
This ſervice will deſerve a memory, 
And publiquerhanks, all our deſign didreach 
Bur co gain her,” © 

Ala, The work will be to keep her, 
The Gipfie has more windings than 4 Serpent. 
The Moon is not more changing. - 


Enter CMammon, Þhautaſm, 
Guard. 


Col. Is this ſhe ? 
Phan, Madam, I'll rake my leave; 
Mam. Forfake me in this 
Condition ? 
Pha. If I could expe a worſe 
Would fall upon you, Madam, I'd not part yet. 
X1am, How? 
Phan. For 1 can tell yon, what will follow ins 
. ſtantly, 
Ant does pleaſe my wickedneſs extreamly, 
The next pay-day you will be torn in pieces, 


$0. Homnria and Mammon, 


Oh *rwill be excellent ſport, ha, ha, ha. 
Mam. And canſt thou laugh Villain ? Secure him 
Souldiers. 


Phan. They will have work enough about your 


Ladiſhip. 
IT am going as nimbly as a ſpirit, Madam, . 
Andto your greater comfort, know I am one. 
Mam, The Devil rhou art, 
. Phan, Call'd by: another name, 
Your evil Genius, to aflure you that 
You have been all this while cozened, my dear 
Miſtreſs, | 
And thar theſe colours are phantafticksſee, - 
] yanſh into aire. : 
Guard. Preſto, was this your Devil, Madam ? 
Aam. Oh-my misfortune ! 
Co. Madam, your perſon is moſt welcome hi- 
ther, 
Man, I fear your Sovuldiers, Sir, 
Col. You may be confident 
Of ſafety from them, Madam, that fight for you, 
We are your guard, all wait upon my Ladie, 
And ler your applications be with reverence, 
And ſee hzr entertainmen:s high, and ſuch 
As may become my honour, and her perſon, 
Exit, 
What is there lefc addirzon to my happineſs ? 
HMammon and Hoenoria both within my power ? 
Ambition write »e» #/tra, fix, fix here, 
The two great darlings of mankinde are mine, 
Both Excellent, and yet but one Divine, 
Wealth is the neryes of V Var and VVir, without 
winch | —_ 
VVe 


Ic 
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Ve are dull, and uſeleſs engines, Jammonr leads 
im [ſo Conqueſt, and rewards our blood and watches, 
ut honour is the luttre of all Triamph, 
ur [ſhe Glories thar we weat are dim without her, 
ſill ſhe come in, the Lamp, our glorious flame, 
Ve grope our way ich dark, and walk on<crutches, 
Riches may ſhine, and Star-like grace the night, 
uc Honour is the radiant ſoul of light, 


. Exit, 
Alworth in Priſes; 


Alw. I almoſt could be anory with my fate; 


And call that cate of my Phifrian:.- 
' Þnkinde, thar did remove my firſt diftempers 5 
ſhould have drop'd into the ſhades; and loft. 
ker memory,..that flatters me to ruines +: [+ £2 
hat's all this murmure? are theſe choughts' a 


,: One ,;- ol logs te ww iy 

ris there ſome-black ſpirit crept into © - 
melancholy blood, char would corrupt - 

at ſpring, by which my innocence ſhould live ? . 
ence, I command thiee hence, thou dire Inchants 
; : men, EI 


ale the yerres.of Hourie © 
ſme cheir throne withjn my ſoul, and frike 
eligtous rremblings through every thoughr, 


I repine at Providence ? She is heres 


EE 


Lo RT Og Honoria and Mammoy. 
Enter Honoria, and Marſhal. 


Mar. This warrant muſt admit you. 


Hon, There's for your Office, you may withdray 


_ your \-1f, 
AAar, Your ſeryant; 


Exit, 


.” Hoy, Oh my Alworth ? , 
lv. This humility | 
Tranſcends my hope and merit, I am now 
No more a Priſoner, ſince my better part 
(Enlare'd by this your charicable vifiry 
Harh freedom to behold my greatelt happineſs; 
You: ſelf. .- | 
Hon; I am ſo full of joy - | 
To ſee thee alive, I catmorask thee, how 
Thou wert preſery'd. | 
eAlw. Heav-n was not willing T 
Should die, rill I had given you betrer proof 
How much I would deſerve your ſmile! upory,ni 


Entey C olonel and 14 arſhal. 


Cm. 


Col. You may be gone, hd wait at ſome fic di 


ſtance. 


 Alw. My cure was haſtned by your thoughts up- 


On me, Y ? ; 
And my delires had wings to reach your perſon, 


y 
- 


(For } 
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(For 1 was feon acquainted how you were | 

Gonvey'd ) and next. my thoughts to kiſs your 
andss | 6 7 

I brought my reſolutions of revenge. . 

Upon that Traitors head, that raviſh'd ye 

So rudelie from my eles. 

How, Prethee no more, © 1-43. ef 

Bur let our hearts renew, and ſeal a contract 

In ſpight of preſent ſtorms ; and 1am not , 


_ 


VVichout ſome hopes to change thy ſad condition, 


For he,to whoſe commands rhou owelt this miſery$ 
Is pleas'd ro ſay he loves me, and I'can. c 
Employ his kindeneſs ro no bertrer uſe; *. Ys 
Then thy Enlargement ;. if this prove. unfortu- 
nate, Lap, 76 | 

It ſhall ar leaſt diminiſh thy affliction, - 
Thar I can bear a part,; and ſuffer with thee. | 

Alw. Better I tink by many deaths, then you . ' 
Engage your ſelf-ro.. any unkinde Fate ; +» 
For me ; I have crept newly from my dult,? 
And can alone walk cheerfully. co ſilence , . 


| Andthe dark grave: Bur do you bzlieve, Madam; . 


C 


He's now a great man. 
Fon, His affection. ., - - - +: Go him 
Has all the ſhews of honour, and ſuch high 
Ciwilities flow from him. | 
67 Fanka idk; 4 
And give me leave tortell you, as theſe ſeeds |. 
Of VVargrow up, I cannot think a perſon = 
(Though many may be honourable) can | 
Better Deſerve---- - 
Hou, VYhat? 


This man looks ON you with a noble flame ? 


$2 Honoria and Manimon. 


eAlw. Tobe made Lord of this 
Fair Empire. 

Ho», Did this language come from eAlworth ? 
Thar ſaid he lov'd me ? | 

Alw., Yes, with nobleſt fervor, 
My love commands it Madam, and I can 
In my true ſervice to Honoria, 
. Adviſe her to call home her noble beamss 
Thar ſhine to the diſcredit of her lighr 
On me, that would upon a worthier objet 
Draw up more admiration to her brightneſs, 
And at the ſame time, by their influence ſheyy 
The beauties of her better choice. 

Hoy, This language | 
I underftandnot yer; can Alworth then 
Finde in his heart any conſent, to give up 
His intereſt in-Foxoria to another ? 

Alw. Yes, when Honorsa is concern'd to meet 
A gteater happineſs than Alworth, IT. ; 
Can make my felf an Exife, . which is bur 
The juſtice of: my love to her grear meric. 
Iam a trifle Madam, athing meant 
Beneath your ſmile, a very walkine ſhadow, 
And time will come, when you have ſhew'd me 

all pl 1-0 ihghed 

The bounties of your grace, nay ſeaFd them mine, 


By the moſt holy charaRer of marriage 


'T 


3 


Yerthen I mult forſake you, when my netves_ 
Shrink up, when the weak flowings of my blood 
Cool in their- chanel, aid! rame ' Nature leaves 

me : s En 0 : 
A ſpoil ro death--« 


" Hen, 


%ﬀs 


1C 


| Howoria and Mammoy, 23 
" Hon. VVhy do youtalk of death, - - 
So far off ? | 
Alw. Though we do not hear him tread, 
Yet every minite he approaches, Madam ; 
And give me leave to tell you, without flatter- 
ing 
My ſelf, I am indanger ; firſt a Priſoner, 
A ipte they may pretend, bur this will vaniſh. 
Ic is the tixle of your ſervant, Madam, 
Is both my hononr, and my crime, nor canT 
V'Vave my relation to your favours: this 
Known to the man, under whoſe' power we ſtand, 
His angrie breath may doom me to the ſcaffold, 
And I muſt then refien, nor will the a& 
B2 mine, bur a con(traint, and I chen loſe 
The glorie that may now be mine, to engage 
Him.in your ſmiles, you 1n his love. 
Hox. VVhen will this dream be oyer ? 
Alw, As for me, 
It ſhall be enough ar diftance to look on you 
V Vich choughts as innocent as your own, and if 
For the convenience of borh our perſons, _ 
One Earth muſt not contain us, do not think 
That I can wander, where I ſhall forget 
To cell the ſiranger world your ſtorie, Madam 
And when I have made all mankinde, where F 
COmMes | | 
Bow to your name, and taught 'em to repeat it 
In all their dangers, and their trights, to.curethem, 
I will ſeek out ſome aire, that is infectious, ' | 
VVhere no birds dare inhabit, or man build: 
A cottage to. repoſe, his wearied head, 


Andthere I propheſie, by the vertuous charm 
| Of 
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84 Honoria and Mammon; 


Of your bleſt name, to purge it, and as ſoon 
As the great miracle 1s ſpread, ro1nvite 
The beſt of every Nation to live there, 
And own you Turtelar Angel. 
Hou, Fie, no more, 
Alwerth now dreams indeed, but he more yainlie 
Perſwades me to forget my vows to him : 
Is this a fear to die, or ſomething like 1t >? 
For I would give it tain ſome other name. 
Alw.. A fear to die, that atrow ſtrikes too deep, 
Tf you bur think ſo, and wounds more, than all 
The horror my deſfirution'can appear tn. 
If I can exitertain the thovghts of "life 
Without you, how much eaſier muſt ir be 
To Ge for your concernment ? TI ha' not liv'd 
Afrer the rate to fear another world. 
VVe come from nothing into lifz, atime 
VVe meaſure with a ſhort breath, and that ofren 
Made tedious too, with our own cares that fill its 
.V Vhich like ſo many Aromes in a Sun-beam, 
Bvt crowd and juſtle one another. All, 
From the adored Purple ro the Hair-cloth, 
Muſt centerin a ſhade, and they that have 
Their verrnes to wait on 'm, bravely mock 
The rugged ftorms, that ſo much tright *em here, 
V'Vhen their ſouls lanch by death into a ſea 
That's evercalm. ”: 
Hon, This deſerves my attention, 
And you in this ſmall leture Alworeh, have 
Made me in love with death, who for thy ſake 
Can with my innocence about me, take © 
More ſarista&ion to bleed away 
My lite, than keep1t, with the ſmalleſt ſtain 
AF” Hop ES b U pon 


oh 


Honoridand Manners 3s 
Upon my honour." This I ſpeak, not to 

Court up your drooping thoughts to mes 1t I 
*Be faln, or have loſt my firſt eſteem—- | 

Alw. Oh pardon, t2other ſyllable of this [deſtroys 

me z 
he | VVhar is there,can but make me worthy of 
Your faith? I am all, eyer thine ? The Colonel, 


Enter Colonel. 
Col.Expe& a cloud to darken all your triumphs? 
Exit. 


Hog. His threats move me as little, as his lgyes 
Yer for thy ſake I can beſad, 

Alv. AndTI 
But onely mourn. for you, 


7 Enter Colonel with F) Piftoh and Travers, 


He is return'd, 

And with him the firſt poiſoner of our peace ; 
V'Vhar horrournext ? OE 
Col. Your happineſs is now T” 

VVithin your reach, kill bur chat fellow, and 
Poſleſs her by my gift, the a& once done 
By my command ſecures thee, 
Hon. He ſhall make 
His paſlage to thee through my hearts | 
| G 4 - . 


OO  Henriaund Manu 


Tr. I thank you | 

For yout great promiſe and employment, Sir, 
But take your tool agen, ES 

Col, Pid you nor love her? 

Tra. Yes infinitely, but ſcorn your Hangman 
Office; CNT = hos : 

T have done too much al:eadie ; but if Madam, 
The memorie of my baſe ſurprize have nor 
Y Veigd me dawn palt all farhoam of yaur mercy,] 
I can ask you forgiveneſs in my heart, | 
And ſuffer all his Tyrannie, to expiate 
My black offence tq you, and rothat Gentleman, 
- Cel. Areyouſo reſolnte df + i. 
"1 Tra Y Verel aflur'd : - : . 
There were no prniſhinent to attend this murder 
Here, nor hereafter, could ſhe pardan this 
Bloodie aflaſlination, and Atlwoerth - © 
Forgive me, when his ſoul is gliding cthroyoh 
The purple ſtream, and mounting up to fill * 

Some happie ſtar, would ſhe herſelf conſ:nx 


; Ceh 1s ſo? expet my next retuty, 


Ext 


tw. Sir, you have ſhewn a penitence would 


A marbl? throggh, and this retutoo pietie, 
Harh chang'd ouranger inco Admiration. 

Is we haye now no thoyghrs, bur what are 
Wiha defire you call usra'your friendſhip ; 


Live 


ann. ot yy nd tw myo ff. . cc od)  wwwm”wr wir £2 
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' Honorid hd Mawming * 
Live happie, and adorn by your example 
Of juſtice, the moſt honoured robe you wear; 


v5 


Exter Colonel, A lends. Fulbank, Squanderbag and 
| | LHammons | 


(ol. Nay ye ſhall witneſs all my reſolution 
Yeur hand, deer Madam, Abworth take from me 
Thy own Hoxoria, it were impious 
To keep you a minute longer in your fears, 

Your loves deſerve my admirationg noC 

My anger, and I cheerfully reſign 

All my ambitions, live you happie boths 

As I am in this conqueſt of my felt: 

Ilov'd Honoria well, bur juſtice better. 

But Madam, though you muſt be Alwerths Bride, © 
Yer pre me leave to call you Miſtreſs, T _ 

Can be your ſervant fill, and X yo influence} 
Upon me, ſteer my ations, and keep EA 

My paſſions in as much obedience, S 
As any Souldier } command, and Ahyeyth 

Be you ſo juſt, to cell theworld that rakes 

Delight ro ſnarl, and catch at every exrour 

In our profeſſion ; I am no enemy 

To Arts, bur can take pleaſure ro reward 


Wes Learning, with all due onour, tes your ſelf 


The example. 

- £/w. Youare perfe& 

In all rhat*s noble, and it were a ſin] 
Nor to proclaim ir, _” 
Tre. Sir, This a& will crown . _ 
Your name for ever, Cot: 


Homoria and Mammon. 
© Col. Make your peace with Hoyoria, 
Hoy. 'Tis done, and we owe all we can call happy 
To your juſtice, Sir. | to Mammon, 
Col. Madam,you look upon us through ſome cloud, 


None ſhonld he wornthis day, and here 2re ſome, © | 


Did wear the title of your ſervant, Faulbank--- 
: Fl. Oh you aretrulie noble, Iever honoured my 
Ladie, 

Col. Travers, Alamode, : 

$qua. Pleaſe you to name me in the lilt, I can 
Bz as much a ſervant to this Ladie, as 
The beſt of theſe. | " 

Cel. Stand forth, andplead your merits, 

Mam, 1 excuſeithem, 
Your pardon Sir, I think the beſt in all the 
File unworrthie of me * 

Col, Plain truth, Gentlemen. 

Mam. I could give reaſons, but I have no humor 
To {poil ſome reputations in publique. 

Ala. Itold you what a Gyplie 'twas. 

Mam. Some may 
Traduce my tame, and charge mewith a levity 
And frequent change, but I have been leſs conſtant, 
Becauſe I found no man had wit enough 
To manage me, or worth enough to invite 
The ſtay of my afteRions. I acknowledue 


Bi 


Jy 


| 


Honoria and MMammon. 


When Iwas ſwaid by an evil genus, 

Which now has left me. I ſee alreadie 

A nobler path, and till I finde a man 

Knows how to love,and govern me with temperance; 


'f 
* I 


Thy mv {elf an humble ſervant og 


He»oria's feet ; your pardon to my paſt 
Negle&s, will make me cheerfull ro attend you; 
Pl Nay,fince y*are come to be my fellow-ſervant; 
If you pleaſe, Madam, we may approach neerer ; 
Whar think you of me, ſhall Ipreſenc my ſelf 
A ſervant to your favour ? 
Mam. Sir, you are pleaſant. 
C #1. 1 ſhall be ſo, if you accept my ſervice 
Though I am a Souldier, I can love, and do 
All duties may become your worth and honour; 
Mars. I bluſh to ſay how much Iam unyworthie, 
Bur I ſhall meer you honourably. 
' Col. A match, ſeal it, 
Sal tes 
Ful. He has don't it compendiouſly ; Bur Sir, you 
Know---- 
Col. Yes, I know very well what you would ſay, 
Bur this fair Lady's mine, and P11 deſerve her : 
Wealth has alreadie made you mad, we have been 


Our of the Sun a great while, I invite 
> . 
Van all my oneſte en dar aca Tl ache MMewamnnr 


84 Honoria and Mammon. 


Of your bleſt name, to purge it, and as ſoon 1 
As the great miracle 1s ſpread, ro1nvite ( 
The belt of every Nation to liveticre *] 


And own you Tutelar Angel. 
Hoey, Fie, no more, 
»Alwerth now dreams indeed, but he more vainlie || 1 
Perſwades me to forget my vows to him : d 
Is this a fear to die, or ſomething like 1t > 
For I ryould give it tain ſome orher name. 
Alw. A fear to die, thatatiow firikes to0 deep, 
Tf you bur rhink ſo, and wounds more, than all 
The horror my defiruAion can appear 11. 
If I can exitertain the tho!!ghts of 'life 
Without you, how much eaſier mult it be 
To Giz for your concernment ? I ha* not liv'd 
Afrerthe rate to fear another world. 
VVe come from nothing into lifz, atime 
VVe meaſure with a ſhore breath, and that ofren 
Made tedious too, with our own cares that fill its 
'V Vhich like ſo mary Aromes in a Sun-beam, 
But crowd and juſtle one another. All, 
From the adored Purple ro the Hair-cloth, 
Mnu't center in a ſhade, and chey that have 
Thor verrnes to wait on 'm, bravely mock 
The rugged fto-me, that ſo much tright *em here, | 
VVhentheir ſouls lanch by dearh 1 into a ſea 
That's ever calm, 
Hon, This deſerves my attention, 
And you in this ſmall Iefture Alworth, have 
Made me in love with dearh, who for thy ſake 
Can with my innocence about me, take 
More ſatisfaction to bleed away 
My lite, than keep t, with the ſmalleſt ſtain 


| 


U pon 


Honoriaand Mammon. W-5- 
Upon my honour.” This I ſpeak, not to 

Courr up your drooping thoughts to me 1f I 

"Be faln, or have loſt my firſt eſfteem--- | 
Alw. Oh pardon, t2other ſyllable of this [deſtroys 

: me z 

ie | VVhar is there,can but make me worthy of 

Your faith? I am all, eyer thine ? The Colonel, 


Enter Colonel. 
Col.Expe& a cloud to darken all your triumphs? 
Exit. 


Hoz. His threats move me as little, as his lgye, 
Yet for chy ſake I can beſad, 

Alw. AndTI : 
But onely mourn for you, 


Emer C olonel with a Piſtol, and Travers, 


He is return'd, 
And with him the firſt poiſoner of our peace ; 
V 'Vhar horrour next ? 

Col. Your happineſs 15 now | 
VVirhin your reach, kill bur rhat fellow, and 
Poſleſs her by my gift, the at once done 
By my command ſecures thee, 

Hos. He ſhall make 
His paſlage to thee through my hearte 


G 4 Tr, 


6" Honeris and Mammon 


Tr4. I thank you | 
For your grear promiſe and employment, Sir, 
But take your tool agen, 
Col, Did you nor love her ? 
Tra. Yes infinitely, but ſcorn your Hangman 

Office : | | : 

T haye done too much al:eadie ; but if Madam, 

The memorie of my baſe ſurprize have nor 

Y Veig'd me down palt all farham of yaur mercy, 

I can ask you forgiveneſs 19 my heatt, | 

And ſyffer all his Tyrannie, to expiare 

My black offence to you, and tothat Gentleman, 

- Cel, Areyouſo reſolnte Þ © + | 

"17Tra, Y Vere] aflur'd :: . . 

There were no puniſhment to attend this murder 

Here, nor hereafter, could ſhe pardan this 

Bloodie aflaflmation, and Alworth 

Forgive me, when hs ſoul is gliding rhrogoh 

The purple {tream, and mounting up to fill - 

Some happie ſtar, would ſhe herſelf conſ:nr 

© be the great reward of the black deed, - 
FE ſhould abhor the Parricde, 
Col, Is ſo? expect my next return, 


Ext « 


4 iw. Sir, you have ſhewn a penitence would 
{ firtke | | . = 

A matblz chrough, and this rerurnto pietie, 

Hath chang'd ouranger into Admiration. 


H I we have now no thoyghrs, bur what are 


With a defy 2 yea call us te your friendſhip , | 
6 ERR. 1a 


Lit 


Honoria 26d Mamma” » 
Live happie, and adorn by your example | 
Of juſtice, the moſt honoured robe you wear; 


Exter Colonel, Alamode, Fulbank, Squanderbag and 
| | Zlammons | 


(ol. Nay ye ſhall witneſs all my reſolution ; 
Yeur hand, deer Madam, Alworth take from me 
Thy own Hoxoria, it were impious 
To keep you a minute longer in your fears, 
Your loves deſerve my admiration, not. 
My anger, and I cheerfully refign 
All my ambitions, live you happie both 
As I am in this conqueſt of my ſelf: 
Iov'd Honoyia well, bur juſtice better. 
Bur Madam, though you muſt be Alworths Bride, © 
Yer give me leave to call you Miſtreſs, I | 
Can be your ſervant ill, and b you influence}. 
Upon me, ſteer my ations, and keep 
My paſſions in as much obedience, 
As any Souldier } command, and Alverth 
Be you ſo juſt, ro rell theworld that rakes 
Delight ro ſnarl, and catch at every errour 
In our profeſſion : T am no enemy 
To Arts, but can take pleaſure to reward 
Learning, with all due honour, be your ſelf 
The example. 
- 4'w. Youare perfe& 
In all rhat's noble, and it were a fin ] 
Nor to proclaim it, | 

Tra. Sir, This a& will crown - 
Your name for eyer, 


Tn ; 
3g. 
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Col, 


$8 Hoxoria and Mammon, 


Col. Make your peace with Hoyoria, | 
Hoy. *Tis done, and we owe all we can call happy 


To your juſtice, Sir. to Mammon, . 


Col. Madam,you look upon us through ſome cloug, 
None ſhonld be worn this day, and here are ſome 
Did wear the title of your ſervant. Falbank--- 

: Fl. Oh you are trulie noble, Iever honoured my 
Jad» 

Col. Travers, Alamode, 

$qua. Pleaſe you to name me in the lift, I can 

2 as much a ſervant to this Ladie, as 

The beſt of theſe. 
Cel. Stand forth, andplead your merits. 
Mam, I excule them, 
Your pardon Sir, I think the beGt in all the 
File unworthie of me. 
Col, Plain truth, Gentlemen. 
Mam. I could give reaſons, but I have no humor 
To ipoil ſome reputations in publique. 
Ala. I told you what a Gyplie 'twas. 
Mam, Some may 
Traduce my tame, and charge me with a levity 
. And frequent change, but I have been leſs conſtant, 
Becauſe I found no man had wit enough 
To manage me, or worth enovgh to invite 
The ftay of my affeftions. I acknowledge 
The Citizen dothpromiſe fair, but breaks : 
Lawyers are cunning, br 1 love not ſnares : 
The Courtier has no care of his own body : 
The Countrey-man had no wir bur in his acres : 
And for you, Sir, your name 1s Squanderbag, 
Whatwould you do with Max:mry, cannor keep het ? 
Beſide, theſe men had the-bad luck to court me 
When 
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Howoria and Mammon, 89 


When I was ſwaid by anevil gems, | 
Which now has left me. I ſee alreadie 


| Anobler path, and till I finde a man 


Knows how to love,and govern me with tetnperance; 
I lay my ſelf an humble ſervant at 
Honoria's feet ; your pardon to my paſt 
Negle&s, will make me cheerfull ro attend you; 
(1. Nay,ſince y*are come to be my fellow-ſervant} 
If you pleaſe, Madam, we may approach neerer ; 
Whar think you of me, ſhall Ipreſenc my ſelf 
A ſervant to your favour ? 
eAMmm. Sir, you are pleaſant. 
{ 1. 1 ſhall be ſo, if you accept my ſervice ; 
Though I am a Souldter, I can love, and do 


{| All duties may become your worth and honour, 


Man. I bluſh to ſay how much Iam unworthie, 
Bur I ſhall meer you honourably. 


Col. A match, ſeal it, 
Sals tes 


Ful. He has don't it'compendiouſly ; Bur Sir, you 
Know---- 

Cl. Yes, I know very well what you would ſay, 
But this fair Lady's mine, and Pl deſerve her : 
Wealth has alreadie made you mad, we have been 
Out of the Sun a great while, I wvite 
You all my gueſts to day, and Ladie ZAammons, 


Do me that honour. 
Fel, There is no remedie, 


Enter Maſlin ftrip'd. 


Ala. *Tis well you ſcap'd with loſs of EMammon. 
Col. Whar anti- Maſquers this ? 
: Mam, 


90 Honoria and Mammon. 
Mam. Tis Mr. Maſlin. 
Cap: _ fellow wod nor bend, and ſo they brok 
1M, 
Maſ, You look like the Commander in chief 
Of this Melitza. 
Col. What then ? 
e Maf. I have a {it to YOu. 
Col. Aſa? mechinks yare naked, 
Maſe. 1 know not, bur on my knees I beg thei 
par 
Thar made me fo, they plunderd me ſo quaintly, 
They are the nimbleſt Hocus Pocns's 
T har e're threw dice for hemp. 
{el. 1 am glad they firred you. 
Alaſ. No Sirgit was the Tailor fitted me, 
Cel. So, andrhey vnfitted you. 
Aaſ. Bur with what art, how molt compendis 
oully 
They my 4 me an Adamirte, Sir-*-= 
Col. Lers hear your wonder. 
Azſ. One ill look'd fellow 0ilbur fivear an oath, 
And my hat flew up with the very wind of 1t, 
And fell upon a. head, rhar ſtood bare for it 
Full three yards off : 
Another did bur {quinr upon my legs, 
And my boors vaniſh d with the ſpurs upon 'em ; 
Cloak, doubler , Jerkin » -all convenient broad 
cloth, 
Three pil- 'of wool , went from me at one mos 
lon ; 
No bars nor buttons could prevail a minute, 
They broke 1nto my bodie with that nimble 
Buts 
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Honerie and Mavimen, Te 
Burglatie 3 I was.undane'e're I could wink. - ... . 


'But when my narrow ſhirt came o're my ſhoul-, 


ders, : 
1 thought had been my skin, at every twitch, . 
Iroard, and gave my ſelf gone for a Rabber 
For the next Officers ſupper. 05 —_ 
Col. In good time. : / 
Maf. But truth appzar'd when I was finp'd , theix 
charime | 
Left me my breeches, but the good old gold 
Could nor have leave to bear *em companie, 
That was defaulk'd miraculouſly by a Mirmidon 
That had lod both his hands--- 
eAla. Loft both his hands, 
How could he take _ money ? 
Maſ. With his ſtumps, Sir, 
He routed-both-my pockets with his ſtnmps3— 
Oh the knack ſome men have to ferch our money. 
Col, He 1s pleaſant , ſee his wardrobe be re- 
{tor d 
A1af. Shall 1 bz warm agen, Oh Madam--- 
Squa. Be not roo ſawcie, ſhe 1s now exalted 
Above your ſphere. 
Ful. Oh Mr. Maſlin, we are all-undone, 
AAaſ. So am 1, they have ner lefemea ſhirt, 
Col, All faults, where we have power this day, are 
pardon'd, 
Ala. Happineſs crown your loves ! 
Col. Now to the Prieſt, 
Whoſe work 1s onely wanting to confirm us : 
Alworth, lead on your faireſt Bride, remember 
We are both ſervants to Honoria, 2 
4s. 


&2 
eAiv. To ſhew T can obey 


Honoria and Mammon. 


Madam, 


you Sir , come 


The Birth of Heaven, and the Exrths Morning- 


ſtar, 


Col. Our life of Peace, and the true ſoul of 


War, 


Execnnt. 
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LONDON, 


: Princed for Fohu Crook, at the ſign of the ſhip in 
$, Pauls Church» yard, 


T he Speakers. 


"Ajax Telamon. 

fs 

Agamennon, 

Duomedes. 

eMenelaus. 

Neſtor. 

Calchas; 

T berſ ander. 

Polybrontes, a ſmall Souldier; 
as f Pp "Cages 

Didimus, © © 

Souldiers, 
Attendants. 


THE 


CONTENTION 


AJAX ad ULYSSES 
FOR - 
The AxMour of ACHILLES, 


Didimws, Whſſes his Page, Tyſippus, Ajax: his Poges 
mm. 7 7 


dy how now Inſolence ? 

Ly/i ppm juſtles Die 
171 Hoe 

Ly. You know me Sir ? 
Di. For on: that wants good 

manners ; yes, l know . 
Your name, and beſt relation, 
you attend F 


A Page on A'ax © Telamon. 
Ly. And you 
In ſuch an office wait upon {'yſſes, 
But with this difference, that I am your better; 3 
H 3 In 


3 The Contention of Ajax aud Ulyſſes 


In reference to my Lord, as he exceeds 
Your Maſter borh in Fortitude and Honour * 
Therefore I rake this boldyeſgiro in {tract 
Your diminutive Worſhip in cConvegienr duties, - 
And that here:fer when you ſee mepiſs, ; 
You may deſcend, and vait; and kfiow fir Giftifire, 
Dy. To you de [ceng, and vail ? to. you? poor 
Rar! 
1: he not paiſan'd, that he fiveRls f itt tragely - 
I would b2ftow this admonirion, thar 
You ralk within your hnars, I may finde 
A pity for your. folly, while yo make " 
.Compatiſonswirh me, bur let your ronguz | 
Preſerve a modeſtie, and nor dare ro name 
My Lord, without a reverence, and not 
Inth: ſame week your Maller is in mention, 
Lealt I chaftiſe you. 
Ly. Ha, ht, prodigle. ! ! 214.26 
The Monkey grins, the Pigmie would be Ramp- 
-. ant? | 
Sirrah, ;u1s I pronounce, If you have 
A mindeto loſe ope of your Inge 5 OF. Quic 
Sameteeth har flick impertineny in\your guin'ss / 
Or-rr Sheba 22ard of aneye, or hays 
You: han. hes kt. krinto a gerrle. culſhce, 
.Or-tcll vour Maſter. in whoſe cauſe you have 
De ſery'dac  de>1l ns,: and'm-rited 
A Futch ro carry home : your -b:ioken bodie 
Talk on, an when ir 1s too late, you a ray oy 
R. pent your impudence. ..., | 
Di. M zohtte man of G' rgebiend 1 a pa: 
Is nur you n1Ne Ly ſippns ? what mad Doz i 
Has | ou thee ; r=Ou art wilde, halt loR thy ſ.nſes'>. 


Li, Ye 


bp 
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Ly. You'l finde, I have not. 

Di. Is all this in earneſt ? 
And haſt thou ſo much ignorance, to think 
Thar lump of fleſh, thy Maſter (a thing meant 
By nature for a flail, and bang the ſheats) 
Is fit to be in competition 
Wirhthe wiſe Prince of /thaca ? whoſe name 
Shines like a Conſtellation rhronghour Greeee, 
And is lookt at with admiration 
By friends and enemies ? - for ſhame retra& 
Thy groſs opinion, it is poſſible 
Thou miailt retrive thy loſt wits, 

Ly. Vere well 
Then, you do think my little ſpawn of Policte, 
Thar your flie Maſter, the oyl-rongu'd (ſes, 
Will winthe prize to day, eAcheles Armour ; 
And thar the Kinglie Judges , and grave Coun- 

ſel 4 

Will give it againſt «Fax, 

Di. In true wiſdom, 
As to the beſt deſeryer. 


 Theyfight, 
Ly. Dandiprat. = 


Ac. 


Enter Calchas. 


Cal. Remove your ſelyes, and pettic diffe- 
rences, | 

This place is rgeant the ſcene for a contention : ! / 
H 4 Bes 
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Between the valiont Aj#x T elamon, 

And rhe far fan*d Xhyſſes, who ſhall beſt 

Me ir to wear the great Achzlles Arms: 
Methinks I ſee Heavens mightte windows open, 
And thole great ſouls, whom noble actions here 
Tranſlated to rake plac. among the Stars : 

Look down, and liten with much expeRation 
Of this dates glori?, The rough winds (leaſt they 
Should interrupt the plea of theſe Compectors) 
Sr1nd cloſe commirred in ther horrid caves, 

And ' habus dre'! in all his brighreit beams, 
Cu. bs 1n his Steeds to liay, to wait upon 

T'he gear Dectlion, 

ilence, no noiſe p: ophane this place, and may 
The ſoul of wiſdom be ar this great Council, 


Enter Officers one after another, bearing the Piecet 


. of Ach lles A-monr, after them in ſtate , 
LH gamemnon,Neſtor, Menelaus,Diomedes, 
7 herſander , Cc. 


eAgea. I neednor, Grecian Princes, ſpend much 
. me LEED, Fs 

Or Language, in diſcouhng the occafion 

Why this great Counal hath been call'd; Achilles, 

Whoſe very nim>? wilt be enough to fill 

The brearh of fame, is here agen concern'd, 

Nor can his honour'd aſhes b. without 

Contention in his ſacred Urn, unil 

The difference between theſe great Competitors 


Be reconciled, © - 


Caps 


[CFS. | 
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Cap. They both , great 4 gamemun , ate pre- 
ar* 
And cheerful, as when Honour call'd them forth 
To fichr, impati-nt of delay, or danger. 7] 
Ag. Attend them hither, | 
Deo. Let th2 Officers 
Take care the Souldiers preſs not paſt their limit; 


Enter before Ajax. his Page, vearing ther. 
: Cowes d 


* 4 nant 


Ajax appears, with liehrning In his eyes, #73 
His big heart ſeems to boil with rage. 7 41 

AM. He was ever paittionare : 
Here comes #lyſſes, 


7 


4. 


Enter Whyſſes, with his Page, as before, he makes 


obeyſance, and ſets dow: in a Chair. 


A man of other temper, and as far 

From being tranſported wirh unhandſome anger, 

He ſeems to mile, | 
Ag. They have both deſerv'd 

For their great ſervice in chis expedition, 

We ſhould with calm, and mott impartial ſouls 

Hear and derermine z therefore, if you pleaſe, 

Becauſe the hours are precious, I ſhall 


:  Defrre them loſe notime. 


' Dio, We all ſubnur,and ſhall obey your prudence; 
Hg. 
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eAg. You honour much: ' 
Your A gamemnon--- Princes then to you, 
I hope you have brought hither, with your pers 
ſons, 

Nothing bur what your honours may conſent too ; 
Sp2ak your ſelves trezly then, theſe are your Judges, 
Who ate not onely greatin birth and natles, 

. And therefore bring no thoughts to ſtain their 

honour, : 

Bur bound by obligx:ion of on2 Countrey, 
Will love, and do your name and valo»rs juſtice, 
There lies your great reward, Achillzs Arms, 
Fore*d by the ſubrile art of him, that framed 
F:ves Thunderbolts, pride of Cyclopian labours, 
He that is meant by his kinde ſtars, co have 

- The happy wearing of them next, may wrire 
Himſelf a Champ:on ior rhe Gods, and Heaven, 

o4in't araceof Gyantsthar wo 11d ſcale it : 

I have ſaid, and we wirhfilence now as dzep 

As that doth waic on midnight, and as fixr 
As maible Images, expect your pleaſure, 


LJ x riſes and looks about him, 


Ajax, Great Jove, immure my heart, or o1:tit 
with E-: | 
Some ribs of ſteel, - left it break through rhis 
-;-. Neſh, -* he be i 6 
Andwith a flame contra&ed from juſt fury, 
Ser fire on all thzworld : -How- am I faln > 
How ſhrunk to nothing ? my fame raviſh'd from me? 
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That this fly talking Prince 1s made my Rival 
In great Achihes A mour : Is if day? 
And can a Cl»1ud darker than night, {9 mufle 
Your eyes, they cannot reach : he P Promontory, 
trans whi: h now the G-ecian fAl-er rides lafe, 
WhickT ſo late ref: ned from 7roiany flames, 
When Hefor fightful, like a Globe of fire, 
By his example *aveht rhe enrag.d yo. rh 
To br:naiſh bohrning ; : but} cannot ralk, 
Nor knows he how _ fight, unleſs *ich dark 
Wihſhadows, 1 confeſs, his eloquence 
And tongie are mighty, bur Pevides ſword 
And armour Were nor made things to be talk'd 
on, 
But worn Wy py dey when: you ſhalt Jever. 
mine 
My juſter claim, it will be fome wh? 
For him , ro boat, hz: ſtrove with! A) jax Tu«la- 
99M, 
And loſt the prize, due aguly tor my meric. 
Ly. Now Did1mnus, how goes Ut ſſts pulſe > 
Run to his Tent, and ferch him fome ltrong was- 
rers. 
Did. This flor ſhakes not a leaſe, it hid been 
more 
Honour for A'ax Telamon to have hir'd: 
A Tru perer, than make this noiſe himſelf; 
e's. Silence. | 
The Duke proceeds. 
Aia. 1 am aſham'd 
And bluſh, rhat TI can pl-4d ſo vat amzrice - 


- 


Why.am T nor lefs hono: r:ble 2 a cheaper 


Portion of woruh, weigled in the bail.nce,wirh 


This - 
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This Rival, wonld ſo croud, and fill my ſcale, * 

His verrues, like a thin and trembling Vapour, 

Would loſe themſelves 1 <1 ayr,' or {tick a Comet 

Upon: Heavens tace > irom "whence the marref 
ſpenr, 

Ir woods fall down, _ ſhore; J and ſcorn of Chil- 
dren, 

Allow me then leſs valiant, pinch all 

The Laurels from my brow, that elfe would grow 
thete, :: | 

The honour of my birth and dad mul lift me 

Above the Comperition with #hyſes ; - | 

My Father was Duke Telamon, a nafne 

Faral ro Troy, companion to eMlcides, 

Whom'n the expedition to.Calchos, - 

Argo was proud to bear : his father e/Eacne, 

Who for his exemplary juſlice hzre,” 

Was by. Erernal Paten: trom the Gods, 

Made Judge of ſouls ; him J-piter begot 

On fir Egina, from whoſewomb, 1 write 

Myſelf a third from Fowe + Bar let not this 

Entile me to great Achilles armsgn; . 

Without my intereſtin his blood : Our fathers 

Grew trom on2royal tem,” Fm his Kinſmian, 

And I demandin this, but jult inheritance. 

In what relation of blood can then * 

Hlyſſes,' of a [trange and forfeir race, - 

Equal in iraud to his Progenitor, . 

Condemr'd to labour at the reſtleſs ſtone, 

Lay claim to Achilles Arms ?, 

Cal. What, aſleep Therſander ? 
Ther, No, no »T | obſerve every word, Mlyſes 


has. 
Said 


for Achilles Armonr.. rog 
Said very well, he was ever a good Orator... |. -- 
Cal. You are miſtaken, Sir, 'tis Ajax pleads, .. 
#lyfes has not ſpoke one word. 
Th, Walt Ajax? | 
I cry you mercy, it was very handſome, 
And to the purpoſe in my opinion, 
Who ever ſaid 1t. 
Ag. 1 intreat your filence. 
The. With all my heart. 
eAja. It 1s vwwonder Princes, | 
Thar thfs D#lichyar King dare bring his face 
Betore a Sin-beam, and expoſe that brand 
Of infamie, the name of Coward, writ 
In Leprous CharaSers upon his brow, 
To the worlds eye. | 
#1. How T elamon? 
Aja. Ulyſſes, BE 
'Tis I,. that ſaid ir, and theſe Kings may all 
Remember, when mot wretchedly, . ro ſave - '.. . 
T —_ render limbs of yours, and that warp'd 
ace, s 
When Greece riſe up, one man to puniſh Troy, 
Thou cowardly didtit co.nterfeit a. madneſs, 
Till Palawedes pull'd thar vizor off, 
Was Ajax Telamon ar that ſordid poſture ? 
Nay, was not I the firſt in fleld, and eager 
To engage my perſon in theſe Wars of 7 oy ? 
(Witneſs thou ſacred Genius of. our Countrey) 
As a crrl'd youth could fly to meer a Miſtris, 
And print his fervour on her amorous lip 
Bur fo his valour ſince, let Neſtor ſpeak; 
That good old man made not his age excuſe, 
Nor his white hairs, that like a Grove of ſnow, 
Shew'd 
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Shew'd what a Winter dwelt »pon his h-ad, 
Bur flung himſelt on War, when tj the heat . -- 
Of Barrel, over-charg'd with multitudes, 
And his horſe wounded, he eſpi'd #:y//es, 
To whom in this di'treſs, he call'd for ſaccour, 
When he (unworthy of his name and honors) 
Lefc the old man to jtrugele wirh his dangers, | 
To whom the Gods ſent ayd. Bur here's the 
juſtice, | TEES I, 
He thar diſhonourably torſook his friend, 
Mer with an enemy, that made him call 
As loud for his relief; I heard that clamour, 
And with my ſword cur out my paſſage to rhee; 
When thou wert quaking at the enemies feet, 
And ready to exhale rhy panting ſoul, 
I interpoſed, beltrid rhy coward body, 
And took thy many deaths upon my Target : 


I 4jax brought rhee, off (my leaft of honours) = 
And ſaved rhy wretched lite. | of T 

D:o. This Ajax did, I « 
Bur being don2, rhe honour's over paid, \ T 
When h2 rhat did the a&t is Commentator, \ T 


Aja, Ifrhou couldit call gain that time #75, 
The wouads upon thee, and thiy fears of deat, | 
When thou didit skulk bchinde my ſhield, and 
tremble 

At every hghrning of a ſword, thy ſoul 
Would have a leſs ambicion to conteſt 
For great Pel;des Arms. 

Ade. Ajax will carry it, 

Aga. It will 
Become our prudence to expect, whar may 
Be ſatdin anſiyer ro this accuſation; 


My hj > WJ DD > HE <t©BD 
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1p 


> F.have heard ap Oraror , with chat ſubriſe me 


thod 
Of art and language, Rare his Clients cauſe, 
And with ſuch captrvating arguments 
Prevail'd on every ear, i: was concluded, 
All law mult be 1n favour of thar intereſt, 
But when the adverſe part was heard, that which 
. | [app2ardfo ſacred in the firlt relation, 
Vani{h*d, and'rwas the wonder cf all men, 
By what ſtrange magi'k rhey were {o decciy*d: 
] ipeak nor this 11 prejudice of him 


Of every maſculine verrue, but ro ſtay 
(\Where rwo of 1o mu-h honor are concern'd) 
Precipitate, and partial votes of merit : 

Ajax Has more to ſay. 


] ſhould dire& your judgements ro conſider, 
Thar afrer ll this [tory.of my ſelf, 

] do not ſeek theſe arms, nor court theglory 
To wear em, for *cs juſtice ro pronounce 


tO +» 
B-lieve, { onely worthily can wear *em. 
Whar hath #/5//es done, he ſho':1d be nam'd 
With Telamon ; we have his Chronicle, 
He ſurpriz'd Rreſws 1n his Tent, a great | 


He ſnacrch'd a ſpy up, Dulon, and diſparchr him 
To rhe other world, a moſt heroick ſervice ! 
And had the confidence to filch from Troy, 
The dead Palladium, memorable actions: 


Fought he with H:&or ? did he ftand immoy'd 


Thar pleads, whom we all know a man made up | 


2 


 Aia. Iknow not how, wirh ſafery of mine own, 


They ſeek me, A;ax, and ſhould prompt you 


And goodly aft, nay, had the hearr to kill him ; | 


As 
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As I, when I receiv'd upon my cask,.. 


A mighty Javelin rhar he darred ar me? 
When you, pale with the wonder of my ſtrength, 
Forſook your prayers, and gave me from the God 
Into my own prore&ion, and at lalt = C 
I was not overcome, bur inthe face: / Tc 
Of both the Armies, ſent this mighty Champion | p, 
Staggering home to Trop, Iw 
Neſ. *Twasa fierce battel, If 
And A ax loſt no honour, W 
Ajz. Had I done Th 
Bur x by alone, it might be argument En 
To prefer Ajax ! elamon before Ar 
Hiyſſes to that armour ; which Vin thinking Er 
How hel become, or how he dare ſuttain *em, Th 
Their very weight will crack his chine, that Bur- IT, 


gONCr | Th 
Will bring his neck in danger of acramp, 
In pitry of his fears, diſcharge his hope 
Ot ſo much feel, he has he art of running, 
*Twill much rera d his motion : Are you yer 
Conlidering as Joub-ful to ditiinguiſh. us ? 
Some God convey thoſe arms up n the wings 
Of a ſwitt win11n'o 'he eh2mues camp, - 
Guard *em with ll che {trengrh and ſoul of Trey, 
Ler every ſword mount death upon rhe point, 
And leave s:0 our finele fate, who ſooneſt 
Should ferch 'em off: Then you ſhould tell your 
ſelves, 
How much this Carpzt Prince came ſhort of 
Arax, | 
T had rather fight than ralk : Now here him rattle... 
Soul. An Ajax, an Ajax. | _— 
Do uſe | 


ods 


1t- 


[Your envy, or his rage (ſince he declares 


JYouwill nor judge his dulneſs an advantage; 
. JOr that which he calls eloquence 1n me; 


-JAll that che Gods made mine, to ſerve my Conns 


ut 


of 


| But ſince by the unkindeneſs of our fate, 
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Ulyf. If my prayers, with your own, renovyned 
Kings, 
Could have prevail'd with Heaven, there had bzen 
-- To 7: | | — 
Contention for theſe arms, h2 right have liv'd 
To have enjoy'd them fill, and we Achilles, 


We are decreed to want him (pardon me. 

If at that word, unmanly rears break forth) 

Who can vvith greater merit claim rhe armour, pp! 

Than he whoſe piety to Greece and you, 

Engae'd alone his valour to theſe Wars, _ 

And made him yours. Not ler it be a fin 

Ere I proceed, to pray this juſtice from you, 

That fince my adverſary hath been pleas'd 

To make a vercue my reproach, and ſtain 

The name of Eloquence , yvhich 12 me, 1s not 
vvorth 


His incapacity for more than fighting) 


Ablemiſh ro my cauſe, vvho have employ'd . 


mw ©. -- 
Dio. Therſander, 
Are you not aſham'd tp ſleep ? ” 
Ther, Ha? no, I fleep? | 
[have not ſcap'd aſyllable by my honour, 


[thought not Ajax half ſo-go0d an Orator. 
Dio, Ajax ? it was Vijſſes that ſpoke laſt, 


Ther. Ulyſſes? 1, I meant Uhſſes; did I ſay 
Ajax? | 


# 


TL Bztyyecs 
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Between you and I be it ſpoken Diomeder, 
Ajax is a blockhead. 
Do. Yet he ſpoke ro purpoſe. 
Ther, 1 grant you that; nay, nay, let bi | 
alone. | 
Aga. Silence. f 
Ulyf. The Juitre of our birth by Ajax boaſted, . 
Which we deriv2 not from our act, or vertue, - 
We vainly call 9\r own, narufe contribures 
A common gloſsro all our blood, the honours 
And ſwelling rirl-s, pinn'd upon our name, 
Chance often amps upon a Fool or Coward : 
Bur it provok'd by «Ajax, I malt yield 
Him magnified by blood ; thar title which 
He rakes from Jove , makes me his Grandchilk 
roo, VN 
Laertes was my father; his Arce/tns, oY 
Whom Jupiter begor , no difference here; 
Bur rhar onr Family contain'd no Uncle 
Baniſh*d for murther, as'in Telamons. 
Beſides, my mother but” remembred, makes. 
My derivation on borh {ides Divine, 
Whichilits me above Ajax, if I were 
No King of [chaca: but he hath pleaded 
A neeter prviledge by Þeing Kinſman, 
And calls theſe arms his juſt inheritance, 
Your vviſdom could not chuſe but ſmiſe to het h 
him, 
Pivims his ſon 1s yet alive, and Poens; 
e-7ch:les father, Tencey his next Cofin ; # 
And Aja to be heir, is worth your wonder s 


Br 'r you know how to vvave —— S 
Oh Mand as bindred in thie can(e, nnr tholf 


hd wat 


— =; 
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T need to pray your juſtice, that vve both _ 
May onely charge the ballance vvicth our Ments, 
|! Die. This is not canting, he is Maſter of : 
hind A vyorthy temper, wy 

Ag. Give him your permiſfions, | 

Ylyſ. Ajax hath read, not vvichour migtty lungs, 
His oyrn bold Hiftotie, when I ſhall cell 
Bur my firſt a& for Troy, it it be leſs 
Than all that Ajaz yet hath done, or boaſted, 
And with his own conſent too, I quit all : 
I have rars'd your expeRations up to wonder, 
And there PH fix ir, when Tname Achilles, 
Whoſe actions for your ſervice, ſcorning all 
| Equahicy, are owing ro Wh fees ; | 
id And I may call chem mine, thar made him yours, 
i] By his fryord fell che great Priamides. 
Heftor, whoſe ſingle arm carried the ſtrength 
And fate of 1liam : The death alone 
Of Heer, is an aR, if well conſider'd, 
Doth eaſily exceed, what hath been done 
In all your Greciaw Commentaries : I arm'd 
Achilles fix to do theſe mighty things, 
And for thoſe may deſerve Achilles armoury 

Dio. V Ve mutt acknowledge all the benefits 
Of grear Achilles valour are a debr 
VVe owe to #l;ſſes, who diſcovered him 
Under a Female habit, 'twas #hſſes 
That made him man again, and our great Chame 

10N. 

Me. All this is granted, yer I think Zhfzs 
Loſt lictle blood in any of theſe ſervices ; 
VVYhar do you think T herſander ? | 

G | F3 ... Rs 


TI3 | h 
Ther. I think as the General thinks, hes wiſe 
enough. 
lyſ, Bat give me leave to offer to your Memo} 
r | 
none ſervice, and reduce your thoughts 
To Aulis, when our Army ſhip'd, and big 
VVith our defires for Troy, for want of wind 
VVere lock'd in the Exubean Bay at Anchor. 
VVhen the Oracle conſulred, gave no hope 
Of th: lealt breath of Heaven, or gentle gale 
To be expected, till Dsana's anger 
VVere fir(t appeas'd by [ ph:genias blood; 
I melt with the remembrance, and I could 
Accuſe my faith, bur thar the publique intereſt 
And all your honours, arm'd meto perſwade 
Nature , "_ the ſtream of her own happk 
neſs, | 
There ftands the tear.---drowryd father Agamems 
203, 
Ask his vex'd ſoul (and ler me beg his pardon) 
How I <1d work upon his murmuring heart, 
Divided *twixt a Father and his Countrey, 


by > T = 
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To give his childe upto the bleeding altar ? 

VVhoſe drops (too _— ro enrich the eatth, 

The Goddeſs hid wirhin a cloud) drank up, . 

And —_—_— her ſoul ; whoſe brighter ſubſtance 
made 

One of the faireſt Stars that deck yon Canopie, 

Had 4 hy been employed to have wrorghr A« 
trides | | 


VVhen he vvas angry vith the Gods, to have 
oIVven 


— WL Eg 


His onely pledge, his loved Iphigenia 
Up 


f- 


Ye 


Ip! 
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Up ro the Fatal knife, our Grecian fleet, 
Had by this time been totren in the Bay, 
And vve by a diſhonourable return, 
Been vyounded 1n our fames to after 1ges. 

Ag. This truth is urg'd roo home. 

#1. The Deity appeas'd with Virgin Sacrifice, 
The winds pur on freſh wings, and we atriy*d 
Swift as our vviſhes to affrighred Troy; 


| V'Vhere after their firſt batrel, they no more 


Drevv forth their Army, vvhich engag'd us to 
Nine horrid VVinters expe@ation : 
It yvould be redious to relate, hovy active 


| My counſels vvere, during rhis nine years ſiege, 


V bows: - Ajax (onely good at knocks and vvreſt- 
ing 

VVas of no uſe, the botd deſigns I carried, 
My care of our defences and approaches, 
Encouraging the Souldier, yvearied 
And vyornavvay vvith empry expeQarions, 
Hovv I did apr proviſions, arms, and hearts 
To fight vvithal, I ſhall not here inforce, 
VVhen you vvhoſe juſt commands I ſtill obey'dy 
Are conſcious of my pious undertakings. 

Aja. He'l talk eternally. 

Ul. Theſe ations have deſery'd no brand of 

Covvard, 
Hovy it may itain his forehead that accus?d me, 
Judge you, by the ſhort follovving fiory,Princes ? 
There vvas a time, vvhen Agamemzon voas 
Deluded by a dream, and bid to leave 
The fiege, vvhich coming ro the Souldice:s ear, 
(V Vhoſe fears vvere helpt by ſuperſticion) 
Hoyy did they run to'rh ſhips from eyery- quatter: - 
| V Vizre 
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VVhere vvas rhe torrenr of great Ajax valour 
So ralk'd of, thar did bear all things before 1t ? 
V Vhy, ic vvas hzre, that torrent carried him too? 
I ſavy and bluſh'd at Ajax preparation _ 
To be aboard, (I will not call it running) 
Hoyv c1J1, careleſs of all danger, throvy 
My ſelf among rhe Mutinecrs, and court 
The Fuginves to face abour agen, 
And build themſelves a name; and wealth in 
Troy, 
Giren over by the Gods to be their captive ? 
Waat aQed 7 elamon, - but unwozthy fears, 
And rather coward them by his retreat , 
Than reach them honour by his own example. 
Aja. Can Jove hear this? ha ! 
Ag. Look to Aax. 
Neſ. Contain your ſelf. ; 
Aja. Let me fight him here, 
Or you are all confederates in my inkamy. 
Nef. For my ſake. 
Aja. T am patient--- 
{1, Nor am I without wounds, and crimſon cha. 
racters, ry 
W hich as her ornament, my boſom carries, | 
Greater than Telamn can boalt, although. | 
He fought wich Hetitor , which was bur his For- 
tune, 
And might have beenthe lor of Agammnon, 
Ot cMenelans, Diomed, my ſell, 
And others, who had equally engag'd, 
And onely chance preferr'd him to the-combate : 
But ler me not be thought to take from fax 
His jult reward of fortitude, I grant — 


/ 


He 


. for Achilles Armour © ing 
He did repreſs the fury of the Trojans; 
When they came arm'd in fires again our Na- 

Vy, | 
But *cwas nor ſingle valour, that repullt 
The numerous enemy. Patroclus had 
- The armour of Achilles on that days} 
| VVhich {truck a Tterrour in the Phrygian COU» 
rages, _ 


And many Princes ſwords contributed, 

Mine was not idle, and I merit ſome 

Proportion of fame tor that days victory ; | 

But 1f 1t come with murmuring, defer ir, 

Andmake it up iv your accounts of honour 

Due, for the great Palladium, which I ferch'd 

(Affiſted by the valiant Diomedes.) Eo 

Out of the hearr of Troy, ſpight of the Groves 

Of Spears, thar grew a bright defence abour it, 

And Swords ,' whoſe every motion darted light- 
ning 2 

To ouardthe fatal Image ; in this at 

I gave you Troy, till chis was raviſh'd from %em, 

It was not in your fate to make a conqueſt, 

Ajax and all the Army might have fought | 

Againlt the Moon, with as much hope of Vigo! 
re 

Dis. This mult be granted him a fignal Ser- 

vides - - 

I can atreſt the danger of this ation. 

- 21. T bluſh, Tam compell'd ro mention theſe, 
"But where.my honour is traduc'd, *cs juſt «} 
To make my faireſt vindication : 

The wealth of Greece ſhould not have brib'd me 

oo | A - 
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This Conteſtation ; but Acks#lles armour 
VVould firike ambitious thoughts into a Here 
_ Mmik2z 

Nor will my limbes much tremble to ſuſtatns 
*IN 

I had the honour at his death, rocarry 

His body with all that weight of arms upon 1t, 

And plac'd him in his Tent, although I want 

Some bulk of Ajax, Ican walk, and fight, 

And tell him where he fails, and mark him out 

A rruzr path to Glory, than his irength 

Is able ro perſue, with no more brains 

To ouide him, than his empty pannler catries : 

Wiſemen joyn policy with force, the Lyon 

Thus wich the Fox , makes up the Souldiers em$ 
blem. | 

And now I look on Ajax Telamon, 

I may compare him to ſome ſpecious building,” 

His body holds vaſt rooms of entertainment, 

And lower parts maintain 'the Offices, 

Onely the Garrer, his exalred head, 

Uſeleſ for wiſe receipt, 1s filld with lumber, 

A Maſtiff dares attempt ro combate Lyons, 

And Il finde men among your Mercenaries 

Shall fiy on Hydra's, if you name that valour : 

Bur he, rhar we call valiant indeed, | 

Knows how, and when to fight, as well as bleed, 


A great ſhout withing 


Sol. Hifſes, Hhſfes, 
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*Ag. Pleaſe you withdraw your perſons for ſome 
minures, 
Aja. Ist come to this; 
41, I obey. 
eAjasl ſcorn to court 
Such ſtaggering opinions, and repent 
Thar I once thought you fif to be my Judees; 


— 


Ex, 
They, For my part, with pardon of the Gene- 
rall, 
My voyce ſhall be to pleaſe them both. 
Ag: Impoſſible. | 
T her. Divide the armour, and compoſe the diffe. 
rence z | 


Or give Alyſſes, "cauſe he has the better 


Thoſe parts that, guard the body. 


| Head-piece, «Achilles Helmet ; andto Ajax; 


Dio, I am for | 
Ulyſſes. | | ' 
Ne. He ſhall have my vote. 
Me. And mine, 
Ag. Your judgements meet with gAgamens 


2095, 


| | Intreat the Prince of /chaca return, 


_ Emevy 
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Enter Ulyſſes 


Aga, Sir I congratulate your fate, you haye 
With rhe concurrence of our votes, deſerv'd 
Fo bz the ſecond owner of theſe arms ; 

Which as the firft reward of all your ſervice, 


I in their names preſent: Nor are theſe Tro- 


mes .:: 
More than an earneit, and a glimpſe, of thoſe 
—w_ Monnments ſhall Crown your VVi{- 
OM; FS | 
VVhere's Ajtx Telomon ? 
Off. Tranſported hence with fury. 
Hliyf. You have honom'd your XIyſſes , and ] 


now 


Muſt call theſe things my bleſſing, and  yow 
\. bounty, ; ; 
eAga, Bear them in Triumphro his Tent, and 
| ſays I ; 
tary == » not down-right Valour wins the 
ay; : 


Better is wiſe 2lyſſes inthe field, 
Than the great Maſter of the ſeyen-fold Shield. 


Exennt, 


Didimny; 


hea kd ton v» 


hay 0/3 hank 


id 


W 


' for-Achulles Armonr; 
Didinm#s, Lyſippus. 


Did. I think Lyſipprs, we may now be friends, 
For though you had a mindeto quarrel when 
The victory was doubtful, I am nor 
The moreexalred for my Maſters triumph, 


_ His wiris none of mine ; I honour Ajax 


In his own arms ; for I have ſeen him do 
Brave things. TL 
: Ly. Thy hand, I love thee Didimus, 
And Iwill loveWlyſ?s for thy ſake too. 
Did. Ht how does thy Lord Ajax take the bufi- 
nels : 
Ly, He's mad, and rails at heaven and earth, I 
dare not | 
Come neer him---Whoſe this, Poiſybrontes # 


Enter Polybrontes, 


Let us forget all differences. and make 

Some ſport with him----Polybrontes, 

I am proud to ſee your military face. 
Did. My Magazine of Yalour, I do honour 

On, 
From ha exalred tufc upon your Skonce: 
To the cold yon Star ppon your heel, how 
15't ? | 


FAY 
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brontes? 4 
Pol. Tir'd out with killing of the Creaturay 
Wilde Beaſts, and Mn, will come wn 
Way; - 5 
Some, I look dead, others I take the pains 
To cut or quatter, as thy move my tury, 
| The hare of Juno is entail'd upon 
Our generation T think. | Rb: 
Did. How, Juno? I pray what kin ate you to 
Hercules ? | | i 
Pol. 1 am his ſon, ſon to the Theban Her. 
calcs 
Thar did the mighry Labours ; we number twelve, 


wy 


Ly, How Is my Low, and _ Poly | 


There were fifty of usin one night begotten. 
; Did. You are nor, Sit, fo big bowd as Hera 
cules altogether. | 
Pel. Hang bones, and fl:th, and blood, 
It is the ſoul that's rall, a Gyants ſpirit, 
Ly. Nor in that body, ; 
A ſoul can hardly. ftand upright inc. 
Pol, *Tis thz more dang=rous, being confin'd, and 
muſt . gy," 


Break out like lightning, 


I have been rold roo, I am very like him ; 4 


Did, What's that upon your hat ? 

Pol. My caſ2 of Tooth-picks, 

Ly. How, tis a Lyons paw. 

Pol. A Legacy my father left me, parr 
Of that Nemean Lyon, that he kill'd, 
VV m_ skin he us'd to wear-, which ſince theſe 

Wars 
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A 
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[cur 4Jinto a Knapſack, and it carries 
| A charm againſt all venemous Beaſts, come near 


| 
Dia 'Vermine he means: 
kind of belt is this ? 
Poll{This was a Serpent, which at Aulis was 
ObſaFfd to climbe upto the Spatrows neſt, | | 
YY i” - ihe ſwallowed nine , C; alchas nt 
ay? 
VVe ſhould be nine years at the hege of Trey, .. 
And in thetenth be Conquerors, this Tkill'd 
VVicth a Flint tone , as it came hiſſing romare 
mes 
It had ten row of iron teeth. 
Da. VV here are they ? 
, _ All beaten our with that lone 1 threw 2 
er. 
Did. Nothing ſcapes you thens 
But good Sir favour us, to ler us know 
How many men have fallen by your ſword 


During our ſiege, I Kknoyy you keep 'a Cata- 


logue. 
Pol. Nor of all, 
I onely regiſter within my Diary, 
The menof honour thar I kill, the reſt 
I leave ro the common bills of Morrality. 
Ly. The men of honour, I pray, Sir. 
Pol. They nſe t0--» - 
2001n my roll. | 
Did. VVith your own hand > 
Pol. Ten Princes, beſide two of Priams ſons; 
Pars and Hettor, 
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Ly. Paris is alive. : 
Pol: Not that Pars I kitt'd T n my hour: | 
Did. And all the Army nowes , AC 
with 
His Mirmidons ſlew Hefor: | 

Pal. From me rell Achilles | 

*Tis falſe. Fc % 2 
Ly. He's dead to0, - - TIN”, 

Pol, 'Tis well he 1s ſo, he that neals my fie, > 
Muſt not be long rth numbe Sy of the hving:' 4g: 

Did. You are 
The litttle wonder of the world, you had 
Done your ſelf right, ro have put 1n with Wiſer. 
And A;ax, for the armour. 

Ly. Had he flood, | 
There had beennoC omp2ritor, Poſſe \ 
Had rhis day mit his triumph. 

Pal. Had Yhyſſis * 


»The armour chen: > 


Exter Ajax; 


Ly. Gwen Th all "IE: 

Pal. I b-lieve 
The man is ſo modeſt/(ar mention” 
Of me, wo''ld have recanted his ambition ; 
Do nor I know M#!yſſez ? yes, and Ajax, 

Anja. Ba! 

Pol. And all the ſwelling flies that bow "a —_ 
Til tell that Ajax, when $ ſee him ext, 
That I dare fight ? 

Aja. VVith whom Sir, dare you fioke ? 

Pol. With any man that ſhall affront you, Sir, 
Res 


let 


tifl- 


Renowned eAjax, my ſoul falls to crums -- . ': 


Thar day, Ido not honour your remembrance, + + 


Hly ſſes is a Juggler, I do wonder = 

Ar's impudence, to ſtand in competition 

VVith him, that is the man of men, brave Tele. 

707 > | 

Shall Icarry him a challenge ; prethee let me, 

I long to thunder him: : | 
Aja. Stay Weſel! _ T2 
Pol. Orto Agamenmnen, or the beſt of them. 

VVould I were in my. knapſack nibbling cheeſe 

now, | >< 
Aja, I ſay the word, be dead. 


Pol. My brains, my brains ! | «erp 
Ah my own ſweet brains ;' who wants any brams 2 
ja, Artchouninordead 2 + ff in nehnae] 
Pot. Oh yes Sir, 4 am dead, 
Give my Ghoſt leave to walk alttle, ': 
Aja. Come back, your nante'? ,: "£06 
Pol. Ah,when I was alive;the Souldiers call'd me-# 
Aja. Agamemnon. + | 
Pol. T ſhall be bram'din earneſt ! 
_ Ajs. V Vhen thou haſt paſt the Stygiay Lake, com- 
___ mendme 
To Eacas, one of the Infernal Judges. 
Pol, I will Sir, IT am acquainted with his Clark; 
Aja. And when I have made my revenge pertet; 
P11 viſit him my ſelf. | | 
Pal, I'll bring you an ahſwer too, 


Ajax ſirikes hins; | 


Aja. 


"fir Achilles Armowr,”” © yan 
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Aja. Do ſo. 


Pl.-I were beſt to make haſte, Sir, Charon ſtays 


for me, 


And I ſhall loſe my tide | + 


* Aja, Then vaniſh. 

Pol. Preſto, 
EO . Exit, 
Aja. There's one diſpatch'd, he? company for 
Ghats, > 

I know whoſe fare is next, and then TI leap 

To immortality : whar cloud is that 

Deſcends ſo big with prodigy, my iſteel F 

Shall give rhe Monlter birch, ha *is Z1yſes, 

Come to affront me in Achi!les armour : 


Enter Calchas, 


A thouſand(ſerpents creep within my skull : 
T'll find the Cowards ſoul through all this datk= 
neſs, | | 
Have ar thee Polititian, dat chan hleed ? 
Now [I have met we'e, thanks to my good ſword, 
I kiſs thy cold lips, for this brave revenge, 
Tho art my own, without competitor, 
And mutt be my laſt refuge and companion, 
Cal. Alas poor Telamon | = 
Aja. V Vho calls Telamon? | 
Cal. One you have known and lov'd; can you 
_ forget 
Calchas ſoſoon? 
Aja.OurGrecian Propher, you are very welconge, 
V Vharnews from the upper VVorld ? do they agree 
In h2avzn? we are all co pieces, | wu 
Cal. I am trovſed 


VVuh 


| 
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VVitha dire&ion to you, the ſacred powers 
You ſetve---- 
eAja,Speak on, but ler me tell you as a friend, 
They have not us'd me kindely, bur no matter, 
T'll be my own revenger, | 
Cal. Sir, take hee 
How you provoke their anger, or contemn 
Their Precepts, for the partial a&s of. men, 
They know, andpitty that a mary To valiant, 
Should for arrifle loſe his manly temper : 
You are not, Sir, forgotten by the Gods 
AndI am ſent, their Propher to acquaint youz 
Thar what you loſt alive by humane Judges, 
Their divine Juice ſhall reſtore with honour 
To your calm duſt ; for know, thoſe very arms 
In which #hyſ-s triumphs now, ſhall be 
Snatchrt from him by a rempeſt, and ſhall land 
A floating treaſure upon Ajax Tomb, 
And by their ſtay comgnce the furure age, 
VVho beſt deſerv'd e*m ; be not then unman'd, 
And thus deface the beauties of your reaſon. 
_ I Ow 'em, they are pleas'd, when I am 
ea 
To make a reſtitution to my fame, 
And ſendme home the armour, this is ſomething, 
I'll make my ſelf in a capacity 
By death to be an obje& of their juſtice, 
Ti dye immediately, I can do't my ſelf. 
Cal. Your Piery avert ſo black a deed ! 
This 1s a way to make the world ſuipe& 
The worth of all your former ations, 
And that they were not births Legitimate, | 
K + Joop 


>» 
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Born from true honour, bur rhe ſpurious ifſlue 
Of an uvg; ided heat, 'or chance : How all | 
VVe think, that man 1s rruly valiant, " ( 
And firro be engag*d in things of fright 
And! danger, that wants courage to ſuſtain 
Aninjury ? tr ſhews a tear of others, 
To be reveng'd upon our ſ{elv2s,and he 
Is not ſo much a Coward that flies death, 
As he rhar ſaffers, and doth fear to live : ' 
Benoecs, rhis will enlarge your enemies triumph, 
Aniin the world opinions, be granted 
A tame conceſſion to his worth ; nay men, 
AnJ1with mach face of reaſon, may affirm, 
4» (ſes did nor onely vin the arms, 
Bu (O40 cuered A7ax. ( 
7. Thereforel will dye | 
VV ih > y own hand, and ſave that infamy 3 
I am reſotved, all fare {hall not prevent ic :* 4 
Leave we ? 
C-/. 1 muſt not, 
A a. lam not confin'd 
To place, thy office yer 1s thy prote&ion, 
Do nor preſume to tollow, let my rage 
Make me forger _ perſon, and by Tad 
Miſtake, Irurn the Þ rieſtinro a Sacrifice 2... ;;* 
Gorell che world I am dead, and make ic known; |} -- 
That Ajax fell by no hand but his own, | 
Cal. This wild: run all our Triumph into mout | 
109, ,« 


a} C * 


Exennti; 


Calcbal 
} 


- - 


1 50-2" Oh , 
dE eo. Sodnonde 
7 4 6,9% NF 7 5 * 
WY 65 We OR. + A 
b A Re os 2 ae, 2) 
: : NN Es ou 
> 
3 
. ol 
” 
5 % 


| for Achilles Armonr, 


ported by ſix Princes, Agamemnon; 

' Diemedes, Mentlaus, 'Therſander; 

Neſtor, Ulyſles; following the 
Hrarſe,, as going to the Tem- 
ple. 


Ca, Theglories of our blood and late!” 
are ſhadows, not ſubStntial things, 
T here 1s no armour againſt fate, -- - »- 

Death lays bis icy hand on Kings, 
Scepter and Crown, 
= -# Muſt tumble down, 
And in the duFt be equal made, , 
With the poor crooked fathe and ſpades  _ 


K2 Soni 
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Some men with ſwords may reap the field, - . 
_ , andplantfreſb laurels where they kill, 
But ther ſtrong nerves at laSt mu$t yield, 
* They tame but one another till ; -_ 
| Barly or late, - 
T hey ſtoop tof ate, 
And muſt grve up their murmuring breath, 
When they pale Captives creep to death. 


The Garlands wither on your brow, 

T hen boaSb no more your mighty deeds; 
Upon Deaths purple Altar now, 

See where the Viftor-vittim bleeds, 

Tour beads muſt come, 
_ _.* ..' Totnecdld Tomb; 

Onely'the ations of the 1uSt _ 
Smell ſweet, and bloſſom-in their du$t, 


[This was afterwards (1 ung in parts, the Muſick excellently 
\*23'0 ; compoſed by Mr. Ed. Coleman, ] 
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Ag. Set forward to the Temple, this was once _ + 3 

A dayof Triumph, bur- the death of Ajax _ © "0 

VVill make it dark within our Calendar : b 

| Joysare oborrive, or not born to laſt, ES E 
And our bright days are quickly overcaſt, 


4 
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Exennts 


